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PVBLII 


OVIDII NASONIS 
DE ARTE AMANDI 


OR, 


T bee Art of Love. 


pyBLII 


OVIDII NASONIS 
DE NO A MAN DI: 


oO R, Bye. 


The Art ＋ Love, 


The Proheme or introduction. 


That in the Art of love is dull and rude, 

Me let him read, and theſe my lines rehearſe, 
He ſhall be made a 15 For by my Verſe. 
By art of ſailes and pares Sea, are divided, 
By art the C joke runs, by art Loye's guided. 
By art the pk e'rein'd in, ot let ſlip ; 
Wer by art did guide the Hemonian ſhip. 

And me hath Venus her Arts maſter made, 

ro teach her Science, and ſet up her trade; 
Aud time ſucceeding! ſhall call me alone 
Loyes expert Typhis and 4nromedone 
Love in himſelſe is apiſh and untow ard. 
Yer being a child, Ele whip him when he's bone, 
Achylles in his yourh was taught torun 


On the ftriny'd Lute a ſweet diviſion, | Folk 
A Act 


| F there be any in this multitude, 


1 
Att on hi $ rude and ſterne aſpe ct did ceaſe, 
Inſtructing him in old Fhilerides: 
He that lo oft his friends, ſo oft his foes 
Made quake and tremble, when he woyld idol 
His furious rage, was knowne to be a Suitor, 
And with ſubmiſſipn kyeele unto his Tutor, 
&E neides by Chi on was inſtructed, ar 
And by my Art is Love himſelft conducted, 
Both godde ſſe ſonnes, Venus and Thetis jo n | 
Both ſhrewd,both wapgith, and unhappy boyes: 
Yet the ſliffe Bulls necke by t the yoake is worne, 
The proud Steed che wi ti e bit which he doth ſcorn, 


And though Loves darts my oy ne heart cleaves aſun- 
Yet by my Art the wag ſhall be kept under: (det, 
An1 the more deepe my flaming heart is found, 

Ih more L will reyenge me of my ouud. 

Sacred Apollo, w witneflc of my flame, 

Behold thy Arts, 1 dee not falſly clame, - 

Of Clios liſters, loc Itabe to keepe,, 4 þ 
That in the yalc of ea feed heit ee pe. * 
Proud KA U teach of What have 19 taller, «7 
Love bids me peak ke, Ile be your Skilful Moftet +. 0 
And what 1 peake, is true, thus I begin, "4 
Be preſent at my labcurs, Loves fe Queens, 9 


Heepe hence you mod maids, ard comenet neure, 
7 * o/e ti bluſh, 1 , Hane. ac i 77 55 tt ere; og 
T hat have ſcant rujj , and «pe Your haire unſeene 5, 
Whoſe fcere with yur white aprons,caver d been 
For Veſta's Vine ing here replace is left, 
My Mu ner V wt 1 0 Loves ſweet oft, 
W hat kind He tuns Lovers thoughts doe pierce, 
and tbere Mull be "i fault 1 4 u ver ſe. 
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Irſt * art à freſhman, and art bent, 
To beare Loves armes and follow Clipids Teng, 
Finde whom 10 done the next FHipgt thou muſt 


doe, 
Lea re how to ſpeake ber Fabre! ro plead, aud woe, 


Laſt ha jg wonne thy Miftris to ty tai 
Te te Fee hw to 1 that love endi 
This is —— aime, I'le keepe Within this 


And in this road my Char iot wheele ſha birds, 
Whilſt thou Jivyiſt free, and art a Batcheler, 

The love of one above the reſt referre, 

o whom thy ſoule ſayes ybu alone content me. 
But ſuch # dne ſhall not from Heaven be ſent thee, 


Such are not dropt dow ne from the azure Skies, 
But thou muſt ſe e he ith — 
Well noms the Huntſman where his toyle ro ſer, 


And in what denne the Boare his teeth oth whit, 
Well K* 1 the Fowler where to lay his gin, 


The Fiſher Rue .⁴ What poole moſt fiſh are in: 


And thou that ſtudieſt to become a Lover, 
Learne in What place molt Virgins to diſcover. 
I do: not bid thee ſaile the Seas to ſeeke, 

Or travell·farxe to finde one thon doſt like. 


Like Perſeus, that among the Negroes ſought, 
And Ah Andromeda Lam India A 

Or Para, who to ſteale that dainty peece, 
Travell' d as farte as betwixt Tray and Greece, 
Behold the populous City in her pride, 

Yeelds thee more choice than all the world beſide ; 
More cares of ripe Corne grows not in the fields, 
Nor halfe ſo many boughs the Forreſt yeelds : 
So many greene leaves grows not inthe Woods, 
Nor ſwimme ſo many fiſh in the ſalt floods, 

So many Starres in heaven you cannot ſee, 

As here be pretty wenches Rome in thee, ,./, 
Faire Yenw in the City of Mg lone, df 
Is honoured, which &/Eneas firſt begun: 
If in young Laſles thou delight, behold, ..... 
More Virgins thou mayſt ſee than can be told. 
If women of indifferent age will cafe thee, 
Amongſt a thouſand thou maiſt chuſe to pleaſe thee, 
If ancient women, inthe City be 

Matrons admired for their gtavitic : ; 

To find a Matron, Widow, or young maid, 
Walke but at ſuch time un ex Pompeys ſhade, 
When as the Sun mounts on the Hons back, 
And ſtore of all degrees thou ſhalt not lack: 

Or to that Marble Walke, which as begun 
And ended by a Mothei and her ſonne. 

Abroad at noone, betimes, or evening late, 
That day which we to Luna conſecrate, 

Or to the fifty Siſters Belus daughters, .., 
That all, ſave once, made of their husbands flaughters 
Or that ſame holy day we yearcly kee pe, 

In which faire Texas doth for Adone weepe: 

Or in the ſeaventh day, ſacred more than all. 
Which the Fewet nation do their Sabbach call: 
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(5) 
Or to the Memphian Church, where many a yow 
Is made to the Egyptian Tfis and her Cow : 
Or to the market - place, which way is ſhort, 
Wome n of all eſtates doe there reſort. 
Repaire elſe to the Pulpits, even the ſame, 
In which our learned Orators declaime : 
Here often is the pleaders tongue ſtrook dumbe 
By thoſe attractive eyes that thither come, 
There he to whom anothers cauſe is knowne, 
Speaking of that, wants words to plead his owne. 
Venus rejoycing, ſmiles to ſee from farre, 
The Lawyer made a Client at the barre, 
But moſt of al I would have thee to tare, 
At the Play-time unto the Theater, 
IV bere thou ſhalt finde them thicke in a great number, 
The matted ſeats and the degrees to cumber - 
Amongſt that goodly crew thou maiſt behold, 
hom thou both lov'ft, ſueſt to, and faine would hol d. 
Locke as the laden Ants march to and fro, 
And with their beavy burdens trooping go: 
Or as the Bee from flower toflower doth flie, 
Bearing each one her honey in ber thigh, . 
And roundabout the ſpacious fields doe ft ray, 
So doe the faireſt women to a Play, 
That I have wondred how it could include 
Of beauties ſuch a gallant multitude. | 
There many a Captine locke hath conquered been, 
Thither ſole arm d toſee, and to be ſcene. 
Great Romulus thou firſt theſe Playes contrives, 
To get thy widdowed ſouldiers Sabines wives. 
In thoſe daies fromthe Marble-bouſe did wave 
No 2 no fulken flag, no enfigne brave 2 
The tragicke Stage in that age was not red, 
T'vere wers 116 mixed colours tempered - | 
A 3 Then 
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Then did the ſceane want Art the unready ſt age 
Was made of graſſe and earth in that cude age, 
Round about which the bonghs were thickly place d, 
The people did not thinke themſelves diſgraced, 
Of tuffe and heathy Sods to have their ſeats, | 
Made in degree of ſods and maſlte pears, 
T hus plac'd in order, every Roman Bride 
Into his virgins eyes, and by her (ide, | 
date him downe cloſe, and ſeverally did move 
The innocent Sabine woman to their love. 
And v hilſt the Piper Theuſtus rudely plaid, 
And by her ſtamping with his foot had made 
A ſigne unto the reſt : there was a ſhout, 
Whole ſhrill report pierc't all the ayre about. 
Now with a figne of rape given from the King, 
Round through the houſe the luſty Romans fling, 
Leaving no corner of the ſame unſought, 
Tilt every one a frighted virgin caught: 
7.noke as the trembling Dove the Eagle flies, 
Ora yon; Lambe when he a Wolfe e pYCs - 
So run theſe' poore girls, filling the aire with ſhreeks, 
Emptying cf all the colour in their pale cheekes, 
One feare poſſeſt them all. but not one looke, 
This tearcs her haire, ſhe hath her wits forlooke, 
Some ſadly fit, ſome on their mothers call, 
Some chafe, ſome flye ſome tare, but frighted all. 
Thus were the raviſht Sabines led, 
Becomming ſhawe unto each Romans bed. 
If ary ſtriv'd againſt it, ſtraight her man, 
Would take her on bis Free, whom feare made wang 
And ſay, why weepft thou? ſweet what ail ſt, nn deare ? 
Dry up theſe drops, theſe clouds of ſorrow cleare, 
T le be to thee, tf chou thy griefe wilt / mother, 
Such as thy father was unto thy mot ber.. 


(7) 
Full well would Romulus hi foaldiers pleafe, 
To give them ſuch faire Miſt reſts as theſe, 
If ſuch rich wages thou wilt give to me 
Great Romulus, thy ſouldier I will be. 
From the firſt age the Theater bath bin, 
Even like a trap to take faire wencbes in, 
Frequent the Tult-yard, for there oft-rimes are 
Clufters of people thronging ar the barre, 
Thou ſhalt not need there with thy fingers becken, 
Of winking fignes, or cloſe nods doe not reckon : 
But where thy Miſtris fits doe thou abide, 
i ho ſhall forbid thee to attaine he! fade, 
As neare as the place ſuffers ſee thou get 
That none betwixt thee and her ſelfe be(et : 
If thou beeft mute and baſhfull, I wilt teach 
How to begin, and breake the ice of ſpeech, 
like whoſe that borſe was, what he was did guide him, 
hence cans he, if he welt or ill did ride him, 
Which in the courſe 1 heſt did do, 
and whom ſhe likes, him doe thou fawour to. 
When thou eſpieſt where Romes beſt gallants fit, 
Applaud faire Venus, with thy Miſt ris handit. 
f duſt by chan ce upon her garments fall, 
= with thy ready hand that bruſhit al. 
And though none fall, yet logke that without ſcoſſe. 
Thou with thy dutious havd beate that none off.” 
Andlet the teaſt r 7e ſhew thy duty, 
None can be too much ſeryile unto beanty. 
If her looſe garments hang downe,thit the ckirt | 
Licke up the duſt, or fall ito the dirt, ras 
Offictous be to lift it up againe, - 
And from the ſluttiſh earth to beare hcy trait: 
Heppily thy durious guardian ſuch m be, 
Th1t thou her foot or well-ſhap t 1 may ſee, 

| A a 


Beware 
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Beware that none behind ber rudely cruſh her, 


Or with his hard knees or bis elbows bruſh her. 
Small favours womenslight thoughts captivate, 
And many in their leves make fortunate, 


. Beuti g the duſt, or fanning the freſh aire, 


Or to her weary foot but adde a ftaire; 
Such diligence and duty oftcn proves... 
Great furtherance to many in their loves. 
Within theſe liſts hath Cupid bettaile ſounded, 


- 
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And be that makes men wounds, himſelfe bin wounded: 


As careleſſe of himſelfe he pries about, | 
To know 26405 W ly bampions ſt out, 
He feeles himſelfe pier t with a flying dart, 

And wounded ſore, complaines him of his heart. 
Oh what aſſe mbly did there come to ſee 

Great Ce(@r ſand ia all his royalty, 

Praiſing their prix es in their ſhouts an1skips, 
Tooke inthe Perſian and Athenian ſhips. 

From both ſides ot the Sea young Gallants came, 
And Virgins of all ſorts to ſee the ſame ; 

Then was the City throng'd, who could not find 
In that faire crew a Saint to pleaſe his minde ? 
Oh gods how many did kind fancy drive, 
Strangers to us, us unto them do wive..  . | 
Behoſd great Ceſar, through the whole world famcd, 
Will adde unto the Nations he hath tamed. 
The Eaſterne Kingdomes here to over-palt, 
And they of all his Conqueſt ſhall be la, 
See where a ſtout tevenger comes in armes, 
Whoſe baughty breaſt the flower ot honour warmes, 
That being but a Child, leads Warre in chaines, 
Bur more than children can by warre conſtraines, 
Thy birth-day ſhall by generall a:cord, 
With all the neweſt vertues be ador d: 

Nil Thy 


(9) 
Thy wildome which might well become the aged, 
Shall in theſelfc-ſame ranke be equipaged, 
Thatull the world may wonder one ſo yorg, 
Hath ſuch a ripe wit, and ſo queint a t ngue : * 
Thy gifts out- ſtrip thy age, whoſe ſlow pace lingets, 
Suck was his inſtant ſtrength, who twixthis fingers 
Crutht two invenom'd Snakes being inthe cradle, 
What would he do being mounted on the ſaddle ? 
As great as Bacchus, when his yearcs yetgreene, 
Was in his power among the Indies ſeene, 
Is Ceſar heire unto his fathers ſpirit, 
T hat his fore-fathers vertues doe inherit, 
Wich their auſpicious fortune proudly dight 
Warres, and ſhall yanquiſh ſtill where he doth fghe ; 
Such be the Fates decrce muſt be his fame, 
That ſhall wage battaile under Ceſars name. 
Live 28 thou e A whos reds e 
With mitke-white heads and beards th praifes fig, 


Revenge thy wronged brothers, thy _ , 
And to the warres millions of people gather: 
Thy father, and thy Countries father too, 
Caſe thee in armes againſt thy inſulting foe. 
Thou bear'f religious armes, ſo doth not he, 
Wrong leads him forth, but juſtice fights for thee. 
Behold, the Parthians are already ſlaine ; | 
The Eaſt yeelds homage to the Latine traine. 
Czſarand Mars, both gods, bis fathers bot l 
Be powerfull in bis journey nom he goeth, * 
I prophefie his conqueſt and his praiſe, 
In a richſtile unto the heavens ile raiſe : 
With my field-words he ſhall bis army cheare, 
hich with their ſweet ſound ſhall enchant each eare, 
Whilſt I the Parthians flight deſcribe at large, 
IV Lo backward ſhoote, as flying their foes charge : 
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And of the Romans reſolution write, 

In vaine poore Parthian ſouldiers thou doſt fight. 
Mars the great god of armes, torlake thy droome, 
In vaine thouhop it by flight to overcome: 

In what day male thou faireſt of all things, 

Be deckt with gold, attended on by Kings, 
And drawne along by foure white ſnowy Steeds, 
To royalize thy ads and famous deeds, 


The whul & thy troops of ſouldiers round inviron: 


The Captains of the enemy bound with irons: 
Giving their legs to kcepe them from the flight, 
Which they before did practiſe in their fight. 
The joy full young men mingled with ſx cet laſſes, 
Will croud and prefle to ſee him as he paſſes: 
And now being mer, no ſweet occalion balke, 
Maleſpeech of any thing tg enter falke: 
Though ignorant in all chings, all things khow, 
And take upon thee to e plain each ſhoWw. 

As thus the Euphrates that firſt proceeds, 

Having her head bound with areath of reeds: 

Call the next Tygri with her haire all blew, . 
Maids may be flattered, to chinke fained things true, 
Say this preſents Armenia, Danae, ſhe, 

In the next place let Achemonia be. | 

That man's a conquerour, captives they that tremble, 
Speake truely if thou canſt, if not, diſlemble, 
Thence if you 75 to banquet, and fit downe, 

To taſte ſweet Viands, and to drinke a round, . 
There may thy thonghes unto my Art incline, 
Obſerving love more than the crimſon Wiles 
Cupid himſelfe alwayesinur'd to rapes, 

Hath with his one white hand pteſt Bacchus grapes, 
Vntill his wings with ſprinkled was made Wet, 
He heavie dats, and ſleepes where he is ſet | wok 
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The dew fm off his feathers ſoone he M hakes, 

Which from his drowned wings the dry air e takes, 

But from his breaſt ſo ſoone he cannot drive 

Love ſprinkled there though nere ſo much he ſtrive. 

Wine doth prepare the {pirirs, heats the braine hot, 

Expells deepe cares, make ſorrows quite forgot: 

Moves mirth, breeds laughter, makes the poore man 

And not remembring need, to laugtaloud : (proud, 

gets ope the thoughts, doth rudeneſſe baniſh, 

Refineth Arts, and at wines fight woes yaniih. 

In wine hath many a young mans heart bin tooke, 

And borne away in a faire wenches looks, 

In wine is luſt, and rankneſſe of deſire, 

Foyne wine andlove, and you adde fire to fires 

Chuſe not a face by torch-light, but by day, 

Onely graſſe faults ſuch ſplendors can bewray. 

Truſt no made lights, they will deceive thine eye, 

Thou canſt not judge by torch- light, nor in twie. 

At the broad noone- tide, when the Sun ſbin d rarcf , 

Did Paris ſay to Hellen, thou art fairefÞ, | 

The Night bides faults, the * boure is blind, 

And no miſhap t deformity can find. 

Stones and dy'd Scarlet by the day we chuſe, 

The broad day and bright Sun in beauty uſe. 

Sometimes unto thoſe places taskethy feet, 

IV here the fuire Forreſt - huntreſſes doe met. 

In number more than Sta- ſands elſt prepare, 

To the warme baths, where mam a female are: 

There ſome or other hurt by Cupids ftroke,. | 

I here troubled waters with warme brimſt one ſmoke, 

Miſtakes the wounds cauſegand exclaming raves, 

Not blaming Love, bat thoſe any holſome waves. 

See where Diana's grovie Temple ſtands; 

Where kingdoms have bin won | n 
ecauſe 


LID 
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Becauſe fe Cupid loaths, and lives chaſte ſtill, 


Thus 


My neut indeayeur is to lay the ground, 


To atchieve and win the Miſtris thou haſt found. 
Be prompt and apt, you that ſhall read my Lines, 


And uſe attention to their diſciplines : 

The firſt ſtrift precept I enjoyne your ſence, 
Needſull tobe obſerv d, is Conſcience : 

Be confident, thy ſuit being once begun, 

And build on this, they all are to be wone. 
Firſt, ſhall the Birds that weltome in the Spring, 
Ak mute and dumbe, for ever ceaſe to ſing : 

The Summer Ants leave their induſtrious painer, 


And from their fuſt mouths caſt their loaded gaines : 


T be ſwift Menatian hounds that chafing are, 
Shall frighted run backefrom the trembling Hare, 
Before a wanton wench once tempted by thee 
Poore foole, ſhall have the hard heart to deny thee. 
Stolne pleaſure, which to men # never hateful, 
To women, is now and at all times ever pratefuff : 
The difference is, a Maid her love will cover, 

Men are more impudent and pablick lovers. 

Ti meet we men ſhould aske the queſtion ſt il, 
Should women doe it, it would become them ill. 
The Heifers ſtrength being once ride and mellow, 
After th: Bull ſhe through the field will bellow. 
The Mare nei gbs after the couragious Steed, 

Bur humane luſt doth not ſo mach excced. 


Our flame hath lam full bonds, keepe time and ſeaſon, 
theirs, but mixt with reaſon. 


Not be ſtiall made like 
Should 1 of Biblis ſpeake, whoſe hot defire - 
Death to the brotherslawleſſebed aſpire, 
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Much 3 he hath ſlaine, and much ſhall kill: 
aire my Muſe hath ſung in divers ſtraines, 
Where thou maiſt find fit place to ſet thy tt᷑aines t 


And 


———— 
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(13) 
And when the inceſt nous deed ſhe well ſiſpendeth, 
With reſolution ber ſweet life ſhe — 22 
Mirrha the love of her 0wne father ſonght; 
Affecting him, but not as daughters oug ht : 
Her body in a trces rough rinde appeares, 
And when her ſweet and odoriferous tearet, 
Our bodies we perfume, theſe are the ſame, 
Mirrb, of their miſtris Mirtha that beares the name. 
In Ida, of all trees and Cedars full, 
There fed the glory of the heard, a Bull, ew; 
Snow-white, ſave 'twixt his hornes one ſpot there 
Save that one ſtaine, he was of milkie hew. 
This Bullock did the Heifers of the groves, 
Dekre to beare, as Prince of all their droves: 
But moſt Pafiphae with, adultcrous breath 
Envies the lovely Heifers to the death. 
I ſpeake knowne truth, this cannot Creet deny, 
Wich all her hundred Cities built on high. 
Tis ſaid, chat for the Bull, this doating Laſſe, 
Did uſe to top freſh bauzhs, and mow yong graſſe: 
Nor was the amorous Cretan King afeard, 
To grow a kind companion to the heard: 
Thus through the Champa gne ſhe is madly borne, 
And a wild Bull to Mines gives the horne. 
Tis not for bravery he doth love or loath thee, 
Then why Paſiphae doſt thou ſo richly cloath thee ? 
Why doſt thou thus thy face and looks. prepare? 
What mak' thou with thy glaſſe ordring thy haire, 
Unleſſe thy glaſſe could make thee ſeeme a Cow ? 
And how can hornes grow on that tender brow ? 
If Minos pleaſe thee, no adulterer ſeeke thee 3 
Or it thy husband Minos do not like thee, 
But thy laſcivtous thoughts are ſtill inereaſt, 
Decerve him with a man, not with à beatt? 


(14). 


T hus by the Queene the wild woods are frequented, 
And leaving the Kings bed, the is contented 

To ule the Groves, borne by the rage of mind, 

Even as a ſhip with a full taſterne wind. 
How often hath ſhe with an envious eye, 

Look'd on the Cow that by her Bull did lie, 
Saying, oh wherefore did this Heifer move 

My hearrs chie fe Lord, and urge him to her love. 

- Behold how ſhe befote him joyfull 5kips, '* 

And proudly jerting on the 3 grafle lips, 

To pleaſe his amorous eye, — Queene, 
See in theſe fields that Cow no more be ſeene: 

No ſooner to her ſervants had the ſpoke,” 
But the poare beaſt was ſtraight put to the Joke- 
Some of theſe Strumpet Heyfers the Queen flew, 
And their warme blood the Altars did imbre w, 
Whil'ſt by che ſacrificing Prieſt ſhe ſtands, 
And gripe their trembling iutrailes in her hands: II 
Oft pray d the to the gods, but all in vaine, (ſlaine, | C 
To appeaſe their Dieties with blood of beaſts thus S0 


And to their bowels ſpake, Go, go, be gone; © l 
To pleaſe him whom I fondly dote upon. | M 
Now doth ſhewith her ſelfe Europa then, T 
To be faire, ſo paſturing in the fenne. A 


Jo a beaſt in ſhape; hide, hoofe, and horne, 

Onely Europa on a beat Was borne. ö 
At length the Captaine of the heard beguild 
With a Cows ein with curious art compil'd;;' 

The longing Queene obtam d her full defire, 

And in the childs birth didbewray the fire. 

Had creſſa kept her from Fhieſtet bed, 

She had not With her childe bin baniſned. 


Nor Phe bur ſtopt his Carre, that ſo bright burned, 
And his Sterds back u to the morning tur fed. 
| King 
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(15) 
King Miſus daughter that was held ſo faire, 
Stole from her tath&15 head the ur ple haire, 
And ha: ging at the Tip, in her l 
Chang d to a bird in voice, in ſnape, and all: 

Another Scilla was by Cirees ſpels, 
Made a Sea-monſter, and in the Ocean dwels, 
Beneath Whoſe navell barketh many a hound, 
Whoſe rayenous gul fe like throats ſhip & men ef 
The wiſeſt of great Alcides that by Land 
Fled the great god of Watre, ad did wichſtand || . 
Neptune by Sea, behold alas ſhe diey, * * 
A woe full and lamevted facrifice, N 
Whoſe ſorrows onely not bright > rife kame, (fütte 
Wiſhing their ſalt tearts might havs quencht *F 
WH6 . but weeße to ſee y chidten ſlaine, 
Whilſt their warme bloods their t others nts | 
Phanux Annutors das erſhe lament, (fine, 
The ſwift packe hurtying charior eee 
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Chiefe miſchiefe all by womens luſts engen pf 
Some'of their hearts be tough, though en be -_ 
Womens defircy ate burnin ech cofttagious, (der, 
Mens are more temperate Rte amal le '6urrazjoul, 
Then'in my Art — 2 not doubete ene, 
And win all women, be they ne'reſ6 coy. __y 
Vſe them by my dire ctions, being learn'd by ther, 
Not c ne a eng a thoufand wilt deny thee: 
Yer love they to Sek yy; db ſome conſtraint.. 
As well in Hive whi chey deny 28 grant: cars 
But take thou no repulfe, is't not a treaſure 
To enjoy new delig ra, and taſte freſh pleaſure K 
Variety of ſweets are welcome ſtil, 
And acceptableſt to a womans will. LI 
They thinke that corne beſt in anotbert field, Re 
Their neighbours goate the ſweeteſt milke doth yeeld. 
Buy 
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But firſt ere ſiege be to thy Miſtris laid, wor 
Practiſe to come acquainted with her maid: : 
She can prepare the Way, ſeeke thy redrefſe, 

And by her meancs thou mayſt have ſweet acceſſe. 
To herfamuliat eare your counſells ſhow, 

And all your private pleaſures let her know: 

Bribe her, with gifts e her with reward, 


1 5 her that's caſie, which to thee ſeemes hard, 

She can chuſe times, ſo times Phylitians kee pe. 
Wen in thy Miſtris armes thou ſafe maiſt ſlecpe, 
And that muſt be, when ſhe is apt to yceld, 
What time the ripe Corne {wells within the held, 
When banithr ſorcows from her heart remoye, 
And gives mttth place, ſhe lyes broad wake to love. 
hub Troy was penſive, 'twas well fenc'd and kept, 
But then betray d hen they ſecurely ſlept: 
Yer ſometimes prove her, When thou find'ſt het ſad, 
Mourning het owne wrong with ſome uſage bad, 
Follow that humour with thy fluent tongue 
Shee'l grace thee to revenge het former Wrong. 
Her may the induſtrious maid betimes prepare, 
And ſoftly whiſper, yet that ſhe may heare, 
Such wrongs no woman that hath (p'rit can beate 4, 
So ſhe proceeds to thee, lifts thy praiſes high, 
Sweare for her chaſt love thou art bent to dye, 
And there ſtep in, and doubt nat to prevaile. 
Vet e re her furious anger hath ſtrooke ſaile, 

Rage in the Sea, delay conſumes and dyes, || 
Like ice againſt the Sunne 3 no grace i iſe, 

That from the hand-maid comès, with all thy power 
Secke by convenient meanes her to deflawer : 
She 1> induſtrious, and made apt for ſport, 
And by her office limits your reſort. 


the 
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She, if her owne, counſell may be cloſely kept, 

Her Ladies due would 1 

All is hap hazard, though it be with paine, 

My couniell is from theſe things to abſtaine, 

I will not beadlong over mountaines tread, 

Nor following me ſhall any be miſ- led: 

But of the maid by whom thou ſendſt thy letter, 

With her care pleaſe thee well, with her face better; 

Begin not therefore with the maid to toy, 

Thy Miſtris love and favout firft enjoy. 

One thing beware, if thou wilt credit Art, 

Nor let wy words amongſt the winds depart ; 

IF thou haſt movi ber ance, take no denyall, - 

Reſolve to all, or never to make tryall: 

From feateand blame thou art ſecure and free, 

As ſoone.as\ſhe partakes the crime with thee. 

You ſee the bird that to the morning ſings, 

Cannot ſoare high,when ſhe hath lim'd her wings, 

Nor can the ſavage Boare with briſled backe, 

Breake through thoſe toyles, which he before made 

The fiſh that glides along the filver brook, (lack, 

Is quickly drawne,being drowned with the hooke : 

$0 having once but tride her, make her yeeld, 

And never part but conquer from the field: 

The fault being mutuall, knowing how the fell, 

The baſhfull girle will be aſham'd to tell. 

But ſhe can thew thee in a familiar phraſe, 

Both what thy vertuous Miſtris doth and ſaies. 

Alwaies be fecret in your gift appeare, 

'Twill in the Lady breed perpetuall ferre, 

He is deceiy'd that thinks all times availe 

For Swaines to turne the earth, Seamen to ſalle: 

All ſeaſons are not kind, when men fhould ſow; 

Times muſt be pickt, to haye * graine well grow. 
or 
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Nor al wayes is the ſurging Ocean fit, 
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That the well fraughteu ſhip may ſayle in it t 
Nor is it alwayes time fatre girles to woe, 
Sometimes abſtaine, ſo doth thy maſter d oe. 
O mit her birth day, and thoſe Calends miſſe, 1 
When Mars and Venus both ahſtaine to kifſe : * 
Ai ſome forbidden ſeaſons being det 0 2 
With Princely tire, uſe her with great reſpe. 

In the breame winter when that Phades raine, 

From the ſweet worker of Venus moſt _—_— : 
Forbeare the like reſort among thy wencbes, 

W hen that the tender Kid the Ocean drencbet. 
Thou. ſhalt begin even in that wery da, 
Wien wocfult and lamenting Alilsa 
Lookes on the tragicke earth, made crimſon red 
Vith the wild Romans blood, which thet Hay bie d! 
Or in the ſeventh feaſt which is held divine, 
And honoured by the men of Paleſt ine. Þ 
Thy Ladies birth day Ceremonies make, 4 
And ſuperiticioully all works forſake, |; © 
Above all dayes let that a blacke day be. iT 
When thou giv'ſt ought, or ſhe doth beg of thee, 

You ſhal have ſome inte your boſome creep, 

Who jeſtingly will ſna:ch things 4 
And by ſome ſlye and pro handſon-e ſuit, 
To e:irich themſelves will lea ve thee deſtitute. J 
Firſt ſhall the linnen Draper bring his wares, | 
Acad lay his packe ide. open at che Faires, 

She will puruſe them as thou ſtandſi her nigh, - 

T he wh le the Draper a kes, what will you buy? 
Straight will ſhe crave thy judgement in the Lawne, 
Thou by degrees to he thy skill art drawne: 
Ihen will ſhe kiſſe thee, pray thee ſhe may try it. 
Thus by her flattery chou art Wonne to buy it. 

Canſt 


| (at) 


Canſt thou deny the wanton,ſhe will ſweare, 
This gift ſhall ſetve ber ule. for many a yeaxe ; 
It is now che ap, ſlie hath great need of chis, 8 
And every word ſne mingles with a kiſſe. 
Halt thou no coine about thee, thou ſhalt fend 
To intreat it by a letter from a friend 3+ - 
What muſt I needs preſent her with this casket, 


| Becauſe that on her birch- day ſhe doth aske it ? 
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Then every day the wants, ſne will be ſworne, 
That as. chat very day ſhe's bred and borne. 
Or when I ſee ber ho w ſhe ſadly weepes, 
And faining ſome. falſe loſſe much ſeeking kee ps, 
As if ſhe had let fall ſome pretious thing, 

A je well from her eare, her hand a- ring. 
What's that to me, or if I heare her pray, 

To borrom this or that untill ſuome dax. 
What's lent is loſt, and to be found no more, 

I omen thing s borrowed never will reſtore. 
ren ton guet, as many mout ber can not f 
Halfe the flights uſed in the Strumpets Art: 
Make love with Letters, and thy mony ſave, 
And let them waxe and in ke, and paper have: 
Keep what t hau hu ſor wordeg words ſurrender, 
For flattery like falſhood ever fender, 
Faire words are cheap ,whar more thou giv ſt᷑ is loſt, 
Hatter, ſpeake faire, tis done with little coſt , 


Old Pryam by intreaty Hector wonne, 


Which bribed Acbifles never would have done: 
Force is but weake,entreaty hath het odds. 
do we intreat, but not inforce the gods. 

A promiſe is a charme to make fooles fat, 

Be full of them, promiſe no mattex what, 

A promiſe is a meere inchanting witch, 

Ly promiſe tis an eaſie matter x be rich, 
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The hope of gaine will keepe thy credit free, 
Hope is a goddeſſe falſe, yet true to the. 
Give hex, and lay you part on [me diſdaine, 
Thou by her loſeth,ſhe by thee ſhall gainoe 
Be al wales giving, but your gift ſtill keepe, 
And thy delayes in words will harmed — 
So hath the barren field deceiv'd the ſwaine, 
So doth the gamſter loſe, in hope to gaine. 
Love that on even growes is moſt pure, 
That which comes gratis longeſt wilt endure. 
Write firſt, and let thy pleaſant Lines ſalute her, 
A little breakes the Ice of any ſui to. 
A Letter in an apple writ and ſent, 
Wonne faire Cidippe to her lovers bent. 
Tou Roman Toutbes all other toies reine, | 
Leave the ſeven liberall Adfs'and Muſes nine - 
As when youheare an Orator declaime, 0 7 
The people judge, and Senate grace the ſame : 
So when the faire maids thou ſhalt come among, 
Speake well, and they will all applaud thy tongue, 
ut ſpcake not by the boołte it breeds offence,” - 
To cou t in firange and fuſt ian eloquence; 
None but a gull fuch baſtard words will praiſe, 
Or in bis ſpeech uſt an in foroed phraſe," 
W he but à mad inan elſe with Orations, 
Wo 40 his . pou ox — 2 — 
Uſe aſmuoth language, aud accuſt uni d ſpeerh, 
And with no 2 d. Tour ſe love at 
At if thou camſt to ſpeake a f udyed part, 
But as immediately ſent from the heart. 
If ſhe receives thy lines, and ſcornes to read them, 
But caſting them away, on the ground ttead them- 
De ſpaire not though, bar that the may in time, 
And will with judging eyes puruſe thy rime, 
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(23) | 
la time the ſtubborne Heifers draw the wajne, 
jn time the wil deſt ſteeds-doc brooke the raine: 
Time frets hard Iron, in tine the plowſhares worne, 
Vet the ground end ſteele iS torne: 
Whar's harder than a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
Than water is, and yet by dropping oft, 
The gentle raine will eate into the flints, 
And in their hard ſides leaves impreſſive dints. 
Doe but perſiſt the ſuite thou haſt begun, 
In ti me will chaſte Penelope be vonne 
Long was it ere the Ci y Troy Wwastaine, 
vet was it bornt at length, and Pryam ſlaine. 
Hath ſhe purus d the ſeroule thou didſt indite, 
and will ſhe not as yet an anſwer write: 
Enforce her not, it is enough to thee, 
That ſhe hath read it, and thy love doth ſee. 
Feare not, if once ſhe tead what thou halt weit, 
She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it. x 
At firſt perhaps her letter will be (ower, 
And on thy hopes her paper ſeeme to lower: 
In which ſlie will conjure thee to be mute, 
And charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuit: 
Tuſh, hat ſhe moſt fore warnes, ſne moſt deſires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fices: 
Onely purſue to reape what thou haſt ſowne, 
A million toa mite ſheis thy owne. 7 
If thou by chance haſt found her in ſome place, 
Dow ne on her backe, and upwards with her face. 
Occaſion ſmiles upon thee,thanke thy fate, 
Steale to her beſides with a theeviſh gate: 
And having wone, unto her wiſely beate thee, 
With watch full care that no Bauldropper heare thee. 
Or if ſhe walke abroad, without delay, 
Be thou a quicke ſyye to obſerue het way. 

| OW: "TT Keepe 
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24) 
Keepe in her eye, and croſſe her in the ſtreet, 
Here overtake her, at that corner meet; 

Then come behind her, then out- ſtrip her pace, 
And now before her, and now after trace. 

Now faſt, now ſlow and ever move ſome ſtay, 
That ſhe may find thee ſtill firſt in her way; 
Nor be afraid, it thou occaſion ſpie, 

To jog her elbow as thou paſleſt by. 

Orif thou happeneſt to behold from farre, 

T by Miſt ris croſſing to the Theater; © 

Hye to the place, being there looke round about thee, 
And im no ſeat let her be found without thee, 
Nomatter though the play thou doe not minde, 

T hou fights enough within her face ſhalt finde. 
There ſtand at ga de, there wonder, there admire, 

T here ſpeaking looks may whiſper thy deſire ; 
-pplaud him whom ſhe likes rf thou diſcover, 

Is ary ftraine a true well ated lover, 

Mike him thy inſt ance, court her by all ſkill: 

1} ſhe riſe,riſe 3if ſhe fit, fit thee ſtill: | 
Laugh thou but when ſhe ſmiles,dye when ſhelowers, 
And in her lookes and geſtures ſpend thy houres. 
Thy legs with eating pumice doe not weare, 
Vſe not hot Irons to criſpe and curle thy haire: 
No ſpruce ſlarch faſhions doe on lovers waite, 
Men beſt become a meere neglected gate. 

Blunt Theſem came with no perfume to Creet, 
And yet great Minos daughter thought him ſweet, 
Phæ dra did love Hipollitus, yet he 

Had on his backe no courtly bravery. 

Adonis lite a wood-man ſtill was clad, 

Yer Venus doated on the lovely lad. 

Goe neat and handſome, comlines beſt pleaſes, 


And the deſireof women ſooneſt ceaſes, 
1 * Uſe 
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(25) 
Uſe a meet gate, thy garment without ſtaine, 
Keepe not I from weather nor from raine, 
Thy tongue have without roughnes, thy teeth cleere 
And white, and let no ruſt inhabit there, 
Weare thy ſhoes cloſe and fit, and not too wide, 
Cut thy haire compaſle, even on either ſide, 
Let no diſordered haires here and there ſtand, 
But have thy beard trim'd with askilfull hand. 
Make blunt thy nailes, pare them, & keep them low, 
Let not ſtife haires within thy noſtrills grow. 
Keepe thy breath (weet and freſn, leſt range it ſmel], 
Suck is the aire where bearded Goats doe dwell, 
All other looſe tricks,and effeminate toyes, 
Leave them to wanton girles, and jugling boyes: 
Behold young Bacchus me his Poet names, 
He favours lowers and thoſe amorous flames, 
In which he hath beene ſtorcht y it [0 fell out, 
Mad Ariadne ff raid the Ile about : 
Being left alone within the deſart pay | 
Where the brooke Dia pores into the maine. 
Who making ſrom her reſt, her vaile unbound, 
Her bare foote treading on the tender ground, 
Her golden haire diſſolved, aloud ſhe rayes, 
Calling on Theſeus to the defuſed waves 
On Theſews,cruell Theſeus whom ſhe ſeeks, (cheeks 
Whilſt ſhowers of teares makes furrowes in her 
She calls and weeps, & weeps and calls at once, 
Which mightto ruth move the ſence'eſle ones. 
Yet both 10 e became her, and begrac'd her, 
The whilſt the ſtrives to call him, or cry faſter: 
Then b:ates ſhe her ſoft breaſt, and mak. s it groane, 
And then ſne cries,whar is falſe T heſtus gone? 
What ſhall I doꝰ ſhe cries, what ſhall I doe 
And wich that note ſi: runs che forreſt thronzh. * 
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When ſuddenly her cares might underſtand, An 
Cimballs;and Timbrels toucht witha loud hand? He 
To which the Forreſt, woods, and caves reſound, An 
And now amaz'd ſhe ſencelefle falls to ground. He 
Bebold the Nymphes come with their ſcattered haire Son 
Falling bebind,which they like garments weare, $0: 
And the light Satyres,and untoward crew, Th 
Neater and nearer to the Virgin drew. Ar 
- Then old Sylenus ou his lay Affe, Pr 
Nods with his drunken pate, about to paſſe, Tl 
IV here the poore Lady all in teares lyes dromn d, In 
Scarce fits tbe drunkard,but he falls to ground. $ 
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Scarce holds the bridle faſt, hut ſtaggering ſtoop: 
Following thoſe 4 ater Lo th 
W ho dance the wilde Layalto on the graſſe, 
Whilſt with aft affe be layes upon his Ae: 

Af length, when the young Satyrs leaſt ihe, 
He tumbling falls quite ya his A es necke, 
But up they heave him, whilſt each Satyre cryes, 
11 Riſe good old Father, goad old father riſe. 

. Now comes the god himſelfe next after him, 
| His Vine-like Chariot driven with Tigres gr imt 
| Colour and yoyce,and Theſeus ſhe doth lacke, 

There would the flye, and there the puld her back: 
1 She trembled like aſtalke the wind doth ſhake, 
I Or a weake reed that growes be ſide the lake, 

| To whom the gods ſpake,Lady take good choare, 
See onc more fait hfull than falſe Theſeus here. 
Thou ſhalt be wife to Bacchus for a gift, 
| | Receive high heaven, and ite the ſpbeures be lift, 
I} where thou ſhalt ſhinè a ſt arre, to guide by. night 
Fl The wandring Sea mani ts his e ari gun. 
1 T his ſaid, leſ that hit Tigses. Should 
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CREEP) 
A nd leaping from lis Chariot, with his beeles 
He prints the ſand with that the Nymph befeecles : 
And hugging her, in vaine ſhe dothreſifÞ, 
He beares her thence,gods can doe what they liff. 
Some Hymen ſin g, and Io cry, * 
go Bacchus with the maid that night doth lye: 
Therefore when wine in plentious cups doth flow, 
And thou that night unto thy love doth owe : 
Pray to the god of grapes that in thy bed, 
Thy quaffing healths doe not offend thy head, 
In Wine thou maiſt much hidden talke invent, 
To give thy Lady note of thy intent: 
To tell het thou art hers, and ſhe is thine, 
Thus even at boord make love- tricks in thy wine. 
Nay, I can teach thee, though thy tongue be mute, 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſuite: 
Good language may be made in lookes and winks; 
Be firſt that takes 10 cup wherein ſhe drinks; 
And note that very — her lip did tuch, 
Drinke juſt at that, let thy regard be ſuch, 
Or what ſhe carves, what part of all the meat 
She with her finger toucht, that cut and eate : 
Or if thou carve to her, or ſhe to thee, ' | 
Her hand in taking it touch it cunningly. 
Be with her friend familiar, and be fure, 
It much availes to make thy love endure : 
V/hen thou drink',drinke to him aboye thereſt, 
Grace him, and make thy ſelfe a thankfull gueſt, 
In every thing preferre him to his face, 
Though in his function he be ne're fo baſe : 
Theconrle isſafe, and doth ſecureneſſe lend, 
For Who ſuſpe e not greer His friend, 
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Yet though the path thou trea ' feeme ſtrai t ark 
In ſome things It is ale e ag inBk. Fm 
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Caroule not but with ſoft and mode rate ſups, 


That could infold thee in his arme g, and thay 


Drinke ſparipgly, fot my impoſe is ſuch, 
And in TA eli him take not too much: 


Have a regard and meaſure in your cups. 

Let both the feete and thoughts their le know, 
Chicfely beware of brawling which may grow 

By too much wine,fron fighting moſi abſtaine, 

In ſuch a quarrell was k uriuan ſlaine: 

Where ſwaggering leads the wa ui ſchieſe comes after 
Funkets and wine were made for mirth and laughter. 
Sing if thy vayce be delicate and ſweet, 

If thou canſt dance, then nimbly ſhake thy feet. 

If thou haft in thee ought that $ more than common, 
Shew it ; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman. 
Though to be drunke indeed way hurt the braine, 
Tet now and then I holdit good to faine. 

Inſt rut} thy liſping tongue ſomerues to trip, 

That if a word mf plac d doe paſſe thy lip: 

At which the carping preſence finde ſome clauſe, P 
It may be iudg d that quaffing was the cauſe: 
Then boldly ſay, hom happy were that man 
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The fowleſt in their owne conceits are faire: 


To come to a new judgement with this fairer: 


(29) 


All women of chemſelves falſe-loved are, 


Praiſe them they will beleeve thee, I have knowne 
A meere diſſembler, a true lover grow ne, 
Proving in earneſt what he feign'd in ſport; 
Ihen, oh you maids,uſe men in gentle ſort, 

Be affable, and kind, and ſcot ne eſchew, 

Love forg'd at firſt, may at the laſt prove true. 

Let faire words worte into their bearts,as brooks *' 
Into a hollow band, That over-lookes 

The margent of the water, praiſe her cheeke, 

T hs colour of her haire commend and like : 

Her 2 „n ger, and her pretty foot, 

Her body, and each part longs unto t. 

And momen, as you hope my ſtile ſhall raiſe you, 
I charge you to beleeye men when they praiſe you, 
F 2 pleaſe the chaſt eſt maids delight, 
To heare their lovers in their praiſe to write 
Juno and Pallas hate the Phrygian ſoyle, 
VVhere Paris to their beauties 7 gave the foyle. 
Even yet they ena Venus, and ſtill dare her, 


The Peacocke bein 2 ſpreads ber traine, 
Be ſilent, and he b es bis wealth againe. 
Hor ſes trapt richly,praiſe them in their race, 
They will curvet, and proudly mend their pace. 
L arge promiſes in love I much allow, 

ay call the gods as witneſſe to thy vow : 
For Tove himſelfe fits in the azure skies, 
And laughes below at lovers perjurics, 
Commanding Eolus to diſperſe them quite. 
Even Iove himſelfe hath: falſely ſwor ne, ſome write, 
By Stix to Tuno,and fince then doth ſhow | 
Favours to us that falſely ſweare below, Gal 
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(658) 
Gods ſorely be gods, we mutt thinke they are, 
To them burne Incenſe, and due rights prepare: 
Nor doe they Heep, as many tlnuke they do, 
Lead har mleſſe lives, pay de bt, aud forfeits to, 
Keep covenant with chy f iend, and baniſh fraud, 
Kill not, and ſuch a man the Gods applaud. 
Say women none deceive, the gods have ſpoken, 
T here is no paine impos'd on faith ſo broken. 
Deceive the ſlye decerver,they find ſnares, 
| * fal To catch poore harmaleſfe lovers una wares, 
teu non Lay the like traines for them; nine yeares ſome faine 
7 7445, In &/Zzypt there did fall no drop of raine, 
| When Thratius to the grim Buferis goes, 

"Gris And from the Oracle this anſwer thowes : | 
1 Thra» That Jove muſſ be appeas'd with ſtrangers blood, 
s be- They ſni4 Bubiris kild him where he flood: 
ſe hee Aud ſaid withall, tbou ſtranger firſt art flaine, 
% Toappeaſe the gods, and bring great Egypt raine. 
* | IVY 7 

enger. Phallaris bulKing Vhallaris fff ſaid, | 

| With the warke-maſter that the Engine ma de- 

Both Kings were juſt, death deaths inventer tryc, 
And iuſtly in their owne inventions dye, 
So ſhould falſe oathes,by right falſe oathes beguile: 
And a deceit full girle be caught by wile: 
Then teach thy eyes to weepe, teares perſwade truth, 
And moves obdurate Adamant to ruth, 
At ſuch ſpeciall times, that paſſing by, 
She may perzeive a teare ſtand in thy eye. 
Or if teares faile, as ſtill thou canſt not ger them, 
With thy moyſt finger rub thy eyes and wet them 
Who bur a foole that cannot judge of bliſſes, 
But hen he ſpeakes will wich his word mixe kiſſes: 
Say the be coy,and will give none at all. l 
I ate them ungiven, ps at firſt / ſhe 41 . 
39 1 trive 
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(31) 


Strive and reſiſt thee all the waies ſhe can, 
And (ay withall,away you naughty man: 

Yer will ſhe fight like one would loſe the field, 
And ws y be conſtraind to yeeld : 

Be not ſo boyſterous, doe nor ſpeake too hie 
Leſt by 04e hurting of her lips ſhe cry. 

He that gets kiſſes by ng tongue 
And gets not all things that to love 2 
I count him for a meacocke and a ſot, 
Worthy to loſe the kifſes be hath got: 

W hat more than kiſf: Newer the — 
Was thy meere daſt "ai hw f 
T hey terme it 2 orce — — fill, | 
I bat pleaſeth them they grantagainſ# their wil. 
Phoebe faire was forc di ſo was ber 

Tet Phœbe in her heart than d him that Un ber: 
There is a Tale wel knowne,bow Hecubs for, 

To ftealefaire Hellen though the ſFreame did run 
Venus who by his cenſure wonne in Ide, 


Now for another world doth ſayle with — | 

A welcome daughter to the Ring of Troy. *. 

The whilſt the Grecians are already come, 
Mov 1 with this publicke wrong gainſt — 10 
Achilles in a ſmocke bis. ſexe doth{mother, 

And layes the blame upon his carefull mother; 

W hat makes the great Achilles rh woot, 


hen Pallas in 4 cashe ſhould hide thy ul? 


Nhat doth that palme with webs and threds of 00. 
W hich are more fit a war ke ſhield to hoid 

Why ſhould that right hand rocꝶ and twig Ner- 
By which the Trojan Hector muſs be ſlaine *- 

caſt off theſe loo — thy armour take 
Hun thy ban fs {peare. of Pallas ſhake.» 


of 


Gave to him in requitall his faire bridee. al 
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Thus Lady like be with a Lady lay, 
Till what he was her belly;did bewray, 
Yer was the forc'd ; ſo oft we to belecve, 
Not to be ſo inforc'd how would ſhe grieve 
When he ſhould rife from her, ſtill would ſlie cry, 
For he had arm'd him, and his Rock laid by, 

And with a ſoft voyce ſpake Achilles tay, 

It is too ſoone to riſe, lye downe I pray: 
Andthen the man that fore d her ſhe would kiſſe, 
What force Deidemeia call you this ? 

There is a kinde of feare in the firſt proffer, 

But having once begun ſhe takes the offer. 

Truſt not too much young man in to thy faire face, 
Nor locke a woman ſhould intreat thy grace: 
Firſt let a man with ſweete words ſmooth hit way, 

Be forward in ber eare, and ſue and pray. 

If thou wilt reap fruits of thy loves effects, 
Onely begin, tis all that ſhe expeds. 

Jo in the ancient times Olympian love 
Made to Heroes ſuite and wonne theirlove: 
But if thy words breed [cornea while forbeare, 
For many, what moſt flyes them hold moſt deare ; 
And what they may have proffer'd flye and ſhan, 
By ſoft retreat great vantage may be wor. 
In perſon of a woer come not ſtill, 

But ſometimes as afriend ia meere good will: 

Thou cam ſt her friend, but ſnalt returne her love: 
A white {oft he my judgement doth diſprove. 
Give me a face whoſe colour knowes no art, 
Which the great ſea hath tan d, the Sunne made 
| 1 Beauty is meare uncomely in a Clowne, (ſwart: 
I pved Thar under the hot Planets plough the grownd, 
x = And thou that Plat, Garland wouldit redee me, 
It To hare a w-ure face it wouldull beſceme, 


- (339) 
Le him that loves looke pale; fot I proteſt, - * 1 
hat colour in a Lover Ml hewes bett; 1 en | 
non wandring in thewoods look: ſic ly, | 
Daphne being once in love loſt colour quickly: ©  / 
Thy le ane ne ſſe argues love, ſeeme ſpare ly fed, 85 ' Leave, | 
nd ſometimes weare a nighe- cap on thy head: oO 
or grie ſes and cares that in affliction ſhow, bie kh. 
ces Lovers ſpirits, and bring him ow *. 
ooke miſerably poore, it much behov es 

hat ali that ſee you, may ſay, yon man loves. 
Shall I preceed, or ſtay, move, or diſſwade d 
riendihip and faith of no account are made. 
ove mingles right with wrong, friendſhip deſpiſes, 
\nd the world, faith holds vaine, and {lightly priſes. 
hy Ladies beauty doe not thou commend e per 
o thy companion, ox thy truſty friend - thy frien 
Leſt of thy praiſe enamoured it may breed mix love 
Like love in them with paſſions to excetd:· 5 
Yet was the nuptiall bed of great Achille 
nſtain d by his deate friend Acid et. 
The wife of Theſtus 11 1 ſhe went tay, xy 
n 


> # 


Was chaſte as much as in Pithirbur laß: 
Pha bus and Pollas, Hermonius, Phillades, ' uo 


And the two twins we Gall Tentaride , 0 00 VV 
Tendto the like, but he that in theſe dayes, 

Fot the like truſt acquires the ſelfe ſame praiſe, 
He may as well from wteds ſeeke ſweet roſes bids, 
Apples of thorne- trees honey from the floods: 
Nothing is practis'd now, but what is ill, 

Pleaſure is each wans God, faith they excell: 

And that ſtolne pleaſure is reſpected chiefe, 

Which falls to one man by anothers griefe : 

O miſchiefe you young lovers, feare not thoſe 

That gre your open and profeſſed foes : 
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Ons c6 I was about to end, but loe I ſee . 
dita tot How many humourous thoughts in women be:; 
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Suſpe& thy friend, though elſe in all things juſt, 
Vet in thy love he will — thy t rut. 
Friends breed true feares, in love they preſent bate, 
Of thy nearc kinſman, brother, and lwo:ne mate. 


But thou that in my Art thy name will raiſes! 
A thouſand humours, woe a thouland waycs;: 
One plot of ground all fimples cannot bring, 
This is for vines, here cor ne, there Olive's {pring; 
More then be ſevexall ſhapes bencath the skies, 
Have women geſtures,thoughts,and fantaſies. 
He that is apt will in hi mſelſe devilc 


Innumerable ſhapes of fitdiſguiſe, adi Lan Ws 
To ſhift and change like rotem whom we ſee A; 
A Lyon firſt,a Bore.and then a Tre. 80 
Some fiſhes ſtrangely by a dart are tooke, wy 
T heſe by a net, and others:by/a hohe? 1 80 
All ages not alike intrapped are, * 


The crooked old wite fees the traine from far. 0 

Appeare not learned unto one that's rule, . 
or loſe to one with chaſtity indu'd: oF 1 

Should you ſo doe, alas the pretty elves, \ 


Would in the want of Art diſtruſt themſelves: .. 
Hence comes it their beſt fortunes ſame refuſe, By 
And whe baſe bed of au inferiour chuſee x 
Part of my toyles remaine, and part is paſt, 'q 
Were doth my ſhaken ſhip her Anchor caſt. In 
EEME6O no! ee 
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So did King Fam: 
Wich the fare ravith da 
So did he ſin chat in 
And victos like the br. 
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'Tis 3 One 
To finde a Lady s pom dds 0 
The reach of my in | 


By Art thou her ſhalt in, by Art here. 

As difficult its ren 1 rafus ide 946m 10 
To thy cells rl W 2915 2018 * 
In chis conſiſts, i he 1 fal 1 1 5 i 4% 
Cupid and Fepur bh: aſi me ſtill, 9 8 
De A 1053-24 H "4 $,*7,1301 1 ; 
Thou att the — that ha Tate n o 

I promile wondr ous A* 51 wall explaine, 51. 
How fickle thoughts in Ve. 8 femaine: 121 
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22 Ir ji eee be hurl 
, Twandersr den choad: 


D Mal, 
In which t 
Kneeling he LE 
— let my nativ ud my bones. 
Grant me great 0 = = the fates deny, 
And where I have not liv'd uh let me dye; ; 


Or if dread Soyerai by (five not race, I 
Locle with a e 

And graft lm 05 

Or pitty me iy deny m 

T his and mue re he ſ. 

Both ſonne atid fire doth Rt 


Which he dase 
Io give the Wotld cauſe A 
The land ant ſea art wut bu day and way, po. 

Nor land not ſen Hes open to our fhght 

Onely the aitt temaines, chen let us tr; 
To cut a page hrongh he arte, and fye t bun 5 
Toye be aufpicious to Feſtkerßrie, % 02697 90 1 
I coyet n ro mount Chl skies, ee 21.6. yE 


But make this refiry ye, fince er. "rep pate; b 24 
No meanes Lord, 15 * heats). 
Make me im I. brin We tothe bim F 
Of che blacke Styp ib e eh lle win 
Oh humane wit To canft inzent much iE 
Thou ſtreteheſt ſtrange arts who'would thing by oy 
A heavy man like alight bird ſhould ſtray; 

And I the empty heavens finde's fir way. 
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He place h inquſt order a bg 01 31 
Who bottomes with 4 rw pant he fills, 
Then bindes chem with a line, and being faſt tide, 
He placeth them lie Oares on either (ide; 

The liccle ladithe downy teathers blew ,. | 
And what his father wrough; he nothing knew: 
T he axe he ſþftuedgwith the firings he plaid, 
Not t far his ſhoulders they were made: 
To whotriusfither ſpakegand thinctenk: pale, 
Wien theſe 1 we to out land mull ſaile; 
Allp er cee ee Vinos fh, 
Oncly,rhe empth ue be I 2 | 

T hat way the roug b ag: 

we 2 cen — 2 


Doth Mino 
But in the way beware thou fett no eye 


on the ſigne Vugo, vor Bootes bie : 


— not pa — in tf, 
That b 2 
Thy —— „in Follow me pic 


I Sill before thee flye, as . 

Thy fat 2 mourT or ff oy — 

Take ma r — ** ly hd will lead thee. 

If we ſhould foare too neare gieat Phebas ſear, 
The melting wake will net engure the heat: 
Or if we yt too neate the ſeas, 
Our moyſtned wings we ſhall not ſhake with eaſe, 
lye betytene both, and with the guſt that riſe, 
Let thy dighe body ſaile amidſt the skies. 
And ever u his lictle ſonne he charmes, 

He ſits the fekthert co Nis tender armes, b 
And ſhewes him ho to move his body be 
As birds doe teach the young ones font. 4 

By this he calls a counlel! wits, 

And his owne Wings unto his ſhoulders 1 
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(36) 

Being about to riſe, he fearefull quakes; 
And in his new way his faint body ſhakes: 
But ere he tooke his flight he kiſt his ſonne, 
Whilſt floods of teares dow ne by hischeekes did run 
There was a hillock, not ſo high and tall L 
As lofty mountaines be, nor yet ſo ſmall, ö 
To be with vallyes even, and yet a hill; 

From this they both attempt their uncouth skill: 

The father moves his wings, and withbur reſpe ct, 
His eyes upon his wandring ſonge reflect. f. 
They beare a ſpacious cuurſe, and the apt be, 
Fearete ſſe of hit harmes in hit new traft dot hie, 
And flyes more boldly; now upon them | 
T be fiſher-men that angle in the broo tea, 
And with their eyes caſt upwards,frightedflandy \ 
Py this is Samos Iſle an their left hand, 0 
With Maxos, Paros, Delphos, and the ref, 

Fearcleſſe they take the courſe that liger them beſt: 
pon the right band Bencithos they forſaker 1h | 
Now A PR withthy fiſhy lakes v1 0 on 
Shady Pachinne full of woods and groves:s: W 
When the raſh boy too bold in venturing rover. 
Leſes bis guide, ind takes his flight fobigh, + 
T hat the ſoft wave agair ft the Sun doth f, 
And the cords ſlip that made his feathers faff, © 
So that his armes have pewer upon no bigaſ WW. 
He fearefully from the high clouds looks downe - +; | 
pon the lower heavens, x hoſe cutld waves frown 
At his ambitious height, and from che skies 
He ſees blacke death and night before his eye:: 
Now melts the ware, his naked arme he ſhakes, / 
And ſeeking to catch hold, no hold he takes 
But now the naked lad do ne headlong falls, 
And by the way he fathet, father, calls 


Helpe 


: | ; 4 N 
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Helpe father belpe he cries,and as he ſpeakes, 

A violent wave his courle of language breakes : 

The unhappy father, but no father now, 

Cries out aloud, Sonne Icarus Where art thou? 
Where art chou Icarus ? where doſt thou flie? 

Icarus heie art? when ſtraight he doth eſpie 

The feathers ſwimme, thus loud he doth exclaime, 
The earth his bones, the Sea ſtill keeps his name. 
Minos could not reſtraine a man from flight, 

But winged Cupid be he ne're ſo light. 

He oulls himſelf, that ſeekes towitches craft, 

Or with a young colts forehead makes a draft. | 
No power in wiſe Medeas potions dwells, 
Nor drowned poiſons mixt with Magick ſpells. 
V | Thepower of love is not _ by theſe, 
For were it ſo,then had Erlonides 
ole by Phaſus, and Vlyſſe kept, 
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W ho flole from Qirce, while the inc hantre ſſe ſlept: 
ITheſe charmed drugs moves madneſſe, hurts the braine, 
i |} To gaine pure love, pure lovereturne agatne. 
\ | Miſchievou thoughts eſchew to purchaſe grace, 
\ | Manners prevdile more than a beauteous face. 
\ | Andyet the Nymphs the love of Nilus ſceke, 
And Homer doats on Nicureus the faire Greeke. 
| |} Bur truſt not thou the beauty to keepe kind, 
> | Thy Miſttis ſeekes the beauty of thy mind. 
All outward beauty fades; as yeares increale, 
Even ſo it weares away, and waxeth lefle. 
Beauty in her owne courſe is overtaken, 
The Violet new, freſh, is ſtrait forſaken, 
Nor alw aies doe the Lill ics of the field, 
The glorious beauties of their object yeeld ,* 
»A | The — Roſe once pluck t, the briery thorne 
{© | Shews rough & naked, on e the Role was bara, 


Oh thou moſt faire, White haires eomt ona pace, 
Aad wrinkled furrowes which will plough thy face, 
Inſtruct thy ſoule, thy though: have perfect made, 
Theſe beauties laſt till deach, all others fade. | 
To liberall arts thy carefull houres apply, 
Learne many tongues with their true Euphony: 
het was not faire, but el no, 
Jet to bis loue the ſea N mph did conſent. 
How often did the witch hi ſtay impiore, 
Making th: ſeas unfit for ſaile or ate? 
She pra id him oft, becauſe he {poke ſo well, 
Over an i over Troyes ſad tate to tell. 
Whilſt ke with pithy words and fluent phraſe, 
Recites the ſelſe ſame ſtory divers waies: 
Calipſo at they on the Sea banke ſtood, 8 
Caſting their eyes upon the neighbouring flood, 
_ he 1 err acts to _ , 
rought by the Ordriſan Captaineglword & ſpeare. 
Then holding 'twixt 5 4 — * wand, 
What the requeſts he draws upon the ſand. 
Here's Tray quoth he, and then the walls be paints, 
Thinkes Simois tis, imagine theſe m rents : 
There was a place in which Dolon was ſlaine, 
A bout the vigill watch, When with the raine 
The Hewonian horſes play; and as he ſpeakes, 
To counterfeit that place the and he breakes. 
Here Scithian Rheſus tents are pitcht on high, 
This way bis Horſemen ſlai e, returꝰe I. 
More did he draw when on the ſuddaine low, 
A climiig wave the ſnor de h overflow : 
And as her drops amidſt his workes do fall, 
It waſht away his tenrs, i Troy and all: 
To which th go deſſe dares Uiy/es try 
Theſe ſeue Wi violeq waves that elime ſo high, 1 
: + n * 
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By which o great names are ſafoonedelivayed d, 


(39) 


ou with cheſe waters be 


And wil 


Thea truſt no idle ape, it Will decay. 1 
Seeke inward beauty, ſuch as laſis for ye. 
Wy gy = Up ack nan el 281. 

nto 4 womans breaſt, ben ſcorne breeds warre, 
We hate abe Hatte, and loath ber fleſh to eate, 
Becauſe by-rapine ſhe doth get her mae. 
The Molt we hunt, and. envy al ber ſtocge, 
Becauſe the Lambs ſhe kt, and ſpoiles the flocke 5 +, 
But none the gentle Swallow layes to catch, 
The loving $torkes within our turrets batch. 
Away with quarrels,bitter words, rough deeds, 
Love with kind language and faire ſpeeches ſpeeds, 
Strife makes rhe married: couple 7 jarre, 
The man with wi fe, the wife with man to warre. 

Leave brawles to wi vet, they are their marriage dame, 
And with kind words ſalute thy Paramour-. 
When by appointmentyo meete in bed, 
By the Lawes done you are not t hir her ſed. . 
Striff Statutes from ſuch actions fill withdraw, 
Tet your. aboundin e ſupply the Lam: 
Bring loving ſpeeches to enchant the eare, ... 
— — words ſuch as. ſhe joyes to hearc. 
I am got T utoruntohim that's rich, 
My precepts ſoare not to ſo high a pitch. 


The Lover that's endow'd with gold or ſee, 


And comes with gifts, he bath no aced of me. 
He that at every word can rake ſuppl/ 
Hath in that every word more wit than 1 
We yeeld to him, he that their laps _ | 
Teacheth an Axt that goes beyond my A 
My Muſe inftruRs poore Lovers wantin z pelf:, 
For when I loy'd, I was but poore my ſelfs. 17 
S6 Stih 


A 7 \ 

__) q \ "2 
1 — pe l 

. — 

* 0 - 2 — 
1 ks» 1 
* = \ 2 
* 
* | » 
5 „ 


n 


P 


928 a 


_ — — 
. 


. K GC ST rr 
— 2 — 


Bring conco- 772 all thivgs elſe can move * 
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Sill 25 
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putfe no dr of Crownes affords, 

ive faite words. 

Be fearefull you ales rs to &lpleaſe, flux: « 
Be patient to en 8a your caſe, 
Things that Nr woul ſcorne zit was ay hap 
Once as m head tay n my miſtris lap: + 
To grow-inrag'd; When ſtraight I. 10 bent her, 
To touſe ber ordered locks, and ſtill intreate het, 
But what enſu d oh God, much griefe it ooſt me, 
Many ſweer dayes, man tu eet nights it loſt me. 
Whether I Sie 5: her cloath, T might deny, 

She ſayes I tore them, 1 (hike new maſt 

Tou Sch: [lzrs by your Maſters hatmes er 

Theſe ills by hmm dtready proved ure. þ 31 
Make again the Parthians warre,but to thy Joe 


Th 
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Though at th fnd him hut untomard, 
Beare it, and ſhe in time will prove le ſſe fend. 
T he crooked arme that 7 — i cut 
Sy gentle e madeſtr ; ut 
. eb it as thy ee | 
And thou wilt breake the ſhort wood into 1 
By induſt ric thou maiſt o re. ſwimme a flood, 
Wheſe ra aging current elſe is ſtarce withſtood. 
e the Tygres gentle grow, 
And the wilde Lions may be tamed fd. E 
T he ſavage Brill, whoje fierce ire duth proveke, 
Ky indu ie brought unto the yoke: 
Arcadian Ara was moſt cruel], 
At length came one whom ſhe eſteem · d her Jewell, 
Ott wept 'Hippb ayes at his miſhap, 
And — ſeverity who ſought to intrap 
Her harmeleſſe Lovers, oft at her fierce becke, 
He laid bet y ixt his 9 and her necke, 
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"Che toyles for ſavage 


No ſuch adventures are enjoyned here. 


Or it thou hand to hand ſhalt play at Dice, 


Let thy officions hand then beare het Fan, (man. Beare 
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(41) 
beaſts, and with his ſpeare 
He pier t ſuch untam d cattell as came neare. 

o ſuch hard taskes I doe not thee compell, 

o arme thy body againſt Monſtersfell. 

In the wide wildernefle to ſecke our broyles, 

Nor on thy neck to beare the guilefull toyles: 
y impoſition is not ſo ſevere, 


his onely meanes all dangers will diſperſe; Humor BY. 
Veeld her her humour when ſhe goes perverſe. 
Wha: (he in conference argues, argue thou; 
What ſhe approves, in ſelfe ſame words allow: 
Say what ſhe ſayes, denie what ſhe denies : 
If ſhe laugh, laugh; if ſhe weepe, wet thine eyes, 
And let her countenance be to thine a Law, 
To keepe thy actions and thy lookes in awe. 


At Tables, or at Cheſts, by ſome device, 
Let her depart a Conquerour, elſe tere ſin, 2 
What gladly thou wouldſt loſe, that let her in. | 


When thou ſhalt chance her through the itreets. to 7 anne. 
Make thy ſupporting hand to hers a ſtay, | 

Through throngs and preſſes uſher her the way. 

As the aſcends her bed, ſet her a ſtaite, 4 
By which to clime, and every thing prepare, 

That ſhe may (ee them done without offence, _ 
Reach thou her pantofles, or take them thence : 

And ſtanding by to watch her while the reſts, 
Warme thy cold hands berwixt her pauting breſts: 
Nor thinke it baſe, twill pleaſe though it be baſe, 
To hold the glaſſe umtathy Miſtris face. 
He that deſery'd within thoſe heavens to tarry, 
Which he before upon his backe did carry, | 
Performing 
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(43) 
Performing more than Iuns could command him, 
So wrong, that no fierce mõſter could withitid him. 
Even he Atrides Toles grace to win, T 
Shap't like a women, did bothcard and (pin, | 
Go thou, and in his ſervile place proceed, 

And gaine as faire a miſtris for thy meed. 

Art thou enjoyn'd at ſuch an houre to be 

In the great Forum? when ſh: waits for thee, 
Haſten ch / weary ſteps, and —_— thy fate, 
Come there betimes, depart not thence till lite. 
Bids ſhe thee go? all buſineſſe lay apart, 

Run, till with extreame heate thou melt thy heart. 
Sups ſhe abroad, and wants ſhe one to attend her? 
Back to her lodging, it will not oſfend her, 

To u aite her at the ſame place in the Porch, 
And light hir home dite ctly with a Torch, 

Is ſhe in the cc untrey, and commands thee come ? 
Haſt thou no Coach ? upon thy ten tors run. 

Let neither winter blaſt not ſtormes of halle, 
Nor the hot thirſty dog-ſtarr: let thee faile 2 
Shun neither heat nor cold, but {.c thou goe, 

Though everyſtep thou tread'| nee decpe in ſaow. 
Love is a Knef warre,all ſuchdepart, 

As beute a timorous or ſlothfull heart. (eus, 
Nights, „ intets, long waies; watching, riefe in mili- 
Tormeuts Loves ſouldiers in theit oft pavilions. 
On cold ground thou muſt Lie, beare many a thowre, 
When the heavens open, and the flooi-gates powre. 
So Phæbus when Admetus ſheepe he kepr 
In a thatcht cottage on the cold flowre ſiept. 
What Phe bus did, who may it not beſ:em , 

Better than Phebus of himſclfe eſteeme 

What mortall Het dare ? then ſloth deſpiſe, 

You that confirm'd aud laſting love deviſe. 
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ac the outward gate a Watch Rand centr ,, / 
um. Pr ſay the blots or locks deny thee entry: 5 fo any 
arch ſome ſtrange paſſage, through a. caſement® +». 


Pr by a cord downe from the chimney fall. 
he in her loving armes ſhe ſtraite will tate, 
e oycing thou would(t hazard for her ſake: 
Noery vaine feate and danget thou doſt prove, 
$12 lure pledge amd token of thy love, 
fe ha Leander without Hero ſlept, 
o finde his love into the Sea he Jeapt. 
Flinte it no ſhame the fa vour to deſerve 
Pf even maid that doth thy M iſt ris ſerye + 
alute them by their names in courtcous ſort, 
or theſe ae they that can preferre thy ſport. 
ind more and more into their grace to grow, 
dome triflivg gifts on each of them beſt ow : 
Eſpecially regard ber ſmiles ,her frownes, 
W boſe office is to bruſh her Miſt ris gownes. 
To her make meaxes,for ſhe is groome porter: 
Both to her bed, and ſuch as doe reſort he 
Great and rich gifts I doe not bid thee ſend her, 
II meane thy lowe,but hnecks f value ſlender; 
As when the Orchard boughs are clag'd with fruite, 
; Flniſome choyce diſh from thence commend by ſuite: 
I And let the little Page that beares them ſay 
Though thou perhaps haſt bought them by the way, 
ThelePeares,or plums, r grapes which I preſent you 
As his firſt fruireq were by my + aſter ſent jou. 
Or be the hazell nuts, or cheſnurs great, 
Even ſu h as 4{marilis lov d is eate, 
Or a young Turkie, theſe will ſhew thy heart: 
Theſe gifes ſend freely, lay the gold apart: 
Such preſents never bring men to deſpaire, 
To untimely age, of to totmenting care. 
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hat thou inten 


O let them amongſt others rot and peri, 
That hate mens perſons, and their preſents cherlſh. tht 
What hall I bid thee ſend her? meetred rimes? - ,. 


Alas, they find ſmall honour in theſe times: 


Verſes they praiſe, but Gold they moſt require ;; 

It rich, though barbarous, he commands deſire: 

This is the golden age, not that of old, 

Both life and honour now are bought with gold, 

Though Homer bring the Muſes in the traine, 

Vet without gold he may retire againe. ; 

Some girles there be, but they be paſſing few, 

Worthy to ranke amongſt that learned crew. 

Others unlearn d there are, yet would be held, 

As if in Skill, in judgment they excell'd : 

Both ler thy Verles praiſe, and in a ſtile 

Of ſweeteſt Poeſie their worths compile, 

Perhaps thy laboured Lines they my eſteeme, 

And like a ſleight gift thy ſweet verſes ſeeme. 
4 to doe by ſome fine feate, 

Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee intreat. 

Art thau by covenant tide, and muſt it be, 

That thou of force muſt ſet thy ſervant free? 

contrive it ſo, that it ſhe dare proteſt, 

Thou hadft not freed him, but at her requeſt. 

Art thou for any raſh offence aſſwag d, 

So make thy peace, that ſhe may be e gag d. 

Doe as thy profit leads thee, and yet ſo, 

T hat ſhe for every thing thou doſt, may owe. 

And thou that haſt attain.d by paſſion s deepe 

Thy Ladies grace, and wouldſt her favour keepe, 

Make her believe ſtill when thou view'ſt her feature, 

Through all theworld ſhe in the faireſt creature. 

If cloth ot Tire ſhe weare, that habit laud, 


Her Tertian veſture with thy tongue applaud 
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If flke which we from rich Arabjatrafficke; ' #7 
Sweare ſuch attire cannot be found through Affricke 


if cloth of Gold ſhe weare, tuſn, gold is baſe, 
It you co | IJ 
it in the cold ſhe but a freeze Gowne weate 


mpare het habite to her fate: 


perfection makes that garment deate: 


Then her 


Ils ſhe conipleatiꝝ dreſt, and wrapt with joy? 


Cry out aloud, my heart burnes bright as Trop. 


or more obdurate than Meduſas W 10 nf 


Doth ſhe above Het fore head pa t her haireꝰ AQ 12 4 
That lovely | ſcene'doth m ritwice'as faltet N 
— by IE — x dangled >\ 
n theſe criſpe knots ede led. 
— / Nuten 


If ſhe doth. dance admire her adtive fret, 
If fi ng = k he n wonder at her veyce 0 weet. | 4 57 
But whem ſhe ceaſeth kirber t lame, 


Intreatirg ber to ſhe ber 5kill vir: eue 
Doe tbir, and as — heart as hard ar brafſes o 
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Tet ſhe in time ſhall be elditoeeld, tt v40l ©2103 
And —— — 87005 A 
0 nely beware of tog apparant faked Wk Woo v0 
It —_ . a 
Di embling | | imports," \ * \\ 
Elſe from all future credit t K 31 11 Maid U 
In Autumne when the yeare is in is pride: 

And the grapes ful with wine ted's onthe ſide/ 
When the cleayeairekeepesaguvided ſeat, 
Affording ſome times cold, and ſometinieshepry 
Women are prone to love, healthfull, and quicke, 
But if by chance thy La dy be falne ſicke, Zn? n 
Make both thy love, zeale, faith; and all things cheapz 
Then (ow w hat with full fickle thou maiſt reape, 


C aſt all about her longing thoughts to pleaſe, 
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See me not as if thou loatheſt her diſeſe 
| Imploy 
— 11 —— 4; 


(45) | 
Imploy thy hand in each thing done to her, {1 
Theſe Offices even of themſelves will woe her. 
Let her behold thee we pe as thouſands by; , 5 | 
That ſhe may drinke each teare falls from: thy eye. IC 
Vow man — al in publicke ſt ile, Ts 
Tell bert ng dreames,ſo make ber ſmile: | | 
— — g Nurſe, thought fit towaich,: 

in ber ſhakin Ar a kindled-mat6b, 

— puruſe the. d. and make it ff. 
M bilſ with thy bavd-thou turn and rearft them 
T beſe avith eaſe foot ſt ept thou maiſt tread, |! 71 


W made way to mary a wants! be 

No ſuch faire office can with hate - - =o 

Kather by theſe act ions is ſoove gained * A 0 
But miniſter — rugs of bitter ct, 110 wa 
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Such let the . —— to his u 


Now greater guſts muſt to my Bar e give mation 
Being from the ſhore launcht into the Ocean. 4 
Young love is weake, and craves farbe U 
But in continuance gathers — 2 0 E 
Ton moody Bull of A 
Being but a 8 erin ANT" 101 7 
T hat tree th mheſe branches thou 47% tand, J 
To ſhield thee "ab forme, wat once a wands ai 
A River atithe ff ft, not once a ſt ride, N 
Increaſeth as he runt the waters wide, 3 bafy | 4 
Receiving in freſhbrooksgiv dryers ranges, hy £190 FM * 
Till he in beverover-flowie the bannt. 1 
Vſe to converſe With her, the (peeder — 11 
What ſtrength from cuſtum & acquaintance growet, F 
N her often, be from het [eld away, 1 14 | 
J 


in her eare and eye both night and day. 
— from theſe ſometimes thou maiſt de ſiſt, 


Tis — one ſhould be asked for be ing miſt. 
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'F 1 
Be abſent from her ſome convenient ſeaſon, Be abſent} 


And let het reſt a while, it is but reaſon : rem ber.. 

The field being ſpar d returnes up treble: gaine, 1 
I After great drouth the earth carrouſes cane. 
I Phillis did love Demophoun, but not donate: 


1 7] Untill ſhe ſaw his flying Ship-aflbate.n - „tt. f 
'] Penelope. her abſent Lora did moutne;: | 40 x7 


| 


away, | 


Veſts 8 Leodemia did till rhe returne Ln 


Of her deare ſpouſe ; but be not lo 


1 

43% | Thou art abroad;whilf im thy 
Inder the i — Love, 

— Hawke to turne the Deve. 


” 


\ * un to tbe — 
and who lit ſuch « gail would grve to gerre 
Unto thomountaine wolfefull folds of ſheepe. 15133 &7;F% 
Hellen is blameleſe,ſous Paris t wil 
And did what thou or — 4e. 
The faultis thine, I ix tu thy face; 
B, 2 | . van 
Frou tbee the ſerd of all thywrongs are growne,\ 
W loſe coun ſell bat Abut thy m mw. 
Ala w har fhould ſhe doe abroad thou art, V. 


At home thou lea v ft thy gnefs to play thy part. x 
ro lye alone the poore mene ir gf 4 1 
In the next roome an amοονt: ſirerger laid; 

Her armes are 2 race l 8 
Aud Paris1 acquit thee of ti n... 
Neither the briſled Boare ; in his flerce wrach, 
> | Torne by the ravenous dogs, more anger hath 


| 


Her deareſt in adulttrous armes to find. 


(480 


Nor the ſhe Lyon hid within ſome ake, 
Seeking her loſt whelpe kad within ſome brake, 
Nor the ſhort Viper doth more anger threaten, / 
Whom ſome. agnwary heelethath cruſht and — 
Than a fierce man ſhewes her ſelfe 1 in mind, 


Oh then ſhe ſwel ls; her fiery eye burnes apace, 
And you may ſee her thoughts writ in her. — 


Through ſwords through flames ſhe relies; there's 

So grievous, 23 it with her will: (no ill. 

This breakes a mutual denn — — 
ded ; 1 1 avils 


This deſtroyes all, 1 Fr = groume 
ded. « 4 I8Y KA 4d 
Medea did her husbands ouile! ven 
And with her\hloody | hand 4 Ns > Nays md In 0 
Von Swallow which thou ſeeſt was ſuch b anorhers 
Before heratinstormation a fierce mother: 


And that her derdꝭ may yet be underſtood, 
The feathers of her breaſt were ſtaind in blood 


: ' 


* But for all this I taste not thy affeFion ' 1 11 1 (+ [1 


Of one,and her alone ro make gteBoin: 
Tou gods defend'the 1 — — 2 ſpades 
T heſe married men i to keepe';" 
Play you — po — — conceale 17, 

And by no brags or fooliſh boaſts te veale it. 
- ag * wr 2 —— knowne ft, 
Thy uſuall plate Far ut Kg] 

It may be 2 di DEN omen thee, | 
And ſpills may beſet to apprebend thee. | 
And when thou wr ireſt puriſe ti letter fd, ö 


Before thou ſend ſome, take things ut the wor. 
Penus being ings: ar} — moving ſortow, 


Who late from others griefe cheir mirth 5 
Whilfi 
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I Whilſt Agamemucn liv'd with one contented, 

His wife was chaſt, nv never it rèpented: 

Ta His ſecret bow s his heart did ſo royoke, 

1 | Wanting a Sword the wit «the 1 ſtroke, 
She hearesof Chirſes, and the many jarres 
About Lerurſis to increa e the wartes: 
Aud there fore meere revenge the Lady charmes, 

To take Th̊ eſt es i her morous armes. 4 
If When tho haf g ne on thy nig tly arrart, 
The act by ircumit nce peare too apparan-, 
Deny it ſted aſt y, wi at ere they know 

And boldly face them that it was ot fo: 

Be — 4] or of t o mirthtull cheare, 

Leſt in th/ countenance t y deed appeare : 
In thy cloſe meet ngs uſe thy nimble knee, 

It may pethaps a bold intruder b: 

And after ſo rep Iſed ſca e the Forr, 1. 
Bat venture not too raſh'+ on thy port. 

Many there be by whoſe unshilfull motions, 
T ou are preſcrib d ſtrange drugs and divers potions: 
To niake you luſty ; they are poiſons all, 

To inte the body, and ir flame the gull. 
Pepper with biting nettle-ſced they maxe, | 
0 7 baſtard Pellitory ſome few ſticks, 

Which heaten, and in old n ine dru/ ke up cleare, 

Makes ſpight full men aloft their ſtandards beare ? 
The god'1eſſe that beneath hig kripe ratgnes, 

Unto her plenſure xo ſuch blood conſt raines: 

White skallions brought you from 'cgera, eate, 

With garden ſage make \allets to thy mcate. 

Take new laid egges, freſh Honey from the Bees, 

"I Fine apples, nuts full ripe, eate ſuch as theſe : 

*., T his wholeſome fare breeds nought corrupt or tragick : 


Wa Wat hach wy Art to oe with ne ih Magick ? 
D Thou 
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Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide, 

Turnes from that courſe, boaſt and in it take pride: 

Nor blame the lameneſſe of thy Tutors mind. 

You ſee we doe not ſaile ſtill with one wind, 

Sometimes the Faſt, and when his fury failes, 

Weſt, North, and South by turn? did fill our ſailes. 

The Chariot driver ſometimes flakes hisraines, 

Sometimes againe the horſes he reſtraines. 

Many there be which calmes mu h doth blind, 

And if they finde a rivall grow unkind. . 

Proſperity makes humane minds grow ranke, 

Themſelves to know, or their great God to thanke: 

Nor is it held an eaſie taske to finde, || 

Men that all fortunes beare with equall mind. 

As t ire, his ſtrength being waſted, hides his head 

In the white aſhes, ſleeping, though not dead: 

And when a ſuddaine bail doth come by chance, 

Spare fire and light all wake as from a trance: 

So when with ſloth and reſt the ſpirits grow blunt, 

Love muſt be quickned even as fire is wont. 

Make her to feare, and to looſte pale ſometime, 

By ſhewing her ſome inſtance of thy crime; 

. kich he ſuſpefted 7 in ſome ſtrange 3 

Muſt ſhe abide whilſt ſhe thy guilt complaines. 

No ſconer the report of this aſſailes her, 

But colour, voice, and every ſence ſtraight failes ber: 

Then I am he whoſe face the madly teares, 

Whom ſhe deſires to have ſtraight by the cares, 

Hate me ſhe muſt, and yet good God ſhe may not; 

Without me live ſhe will, alas, but cannot: 

Dwell not upon this paſſi n, but at length 

Make peace, in little tine rage gathers ſtrength: 

By this her white neck with thy armes imbrace, 

Drying the teares that trickle dow ne her facc: 178 
Ine 
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(51) 


| Kiſſe her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow 

, All the proud ſweets the Queen of Love doth know; 

This makes true concord in her greateſt rage, 

| Theſe ſports alone her paſſion can afſivage, 

Peace gues unarm d, and knows not warlick faſhions, 

T bis happy pcace is knowne among all Nations, 

Doves by their murmuring ſongs ſhew their gaod wills, 

But now they fought, but nom they joyn'd their hills. 

The firſt confuſed maſſe no order knew, 

Earth, Sea, and Heaven had all one face, one hew : 

Straight was the Heavens the Earths large covering 

| The ſhoare guirt in the Sea, not to invade (made, 
Either in others bounds : then Chaos ceaff, 

And cach thing in their ſeverall part increaſt. 

The Woods receive the beaſt g, Aire the Birds take, 
Fiſh the Sca chuſe, and the Land forſake. | 
Man wanders in the field, and knows no Art, 

| Meere ſtrength ba body rules, meere luſt hu beart : 
Groves were his Cities, Hadawed boughs his dwelling, 
Water i drinke, all other drinks excelling. 

And long it was e re Man the W onman knew, 

Tig {pro did their appetites purſue, 

And then upon theſe unknowne ſweets ſbe ventred, 
Where many an unſackt Fort was ſcal'd and entred. 
Art they had none, noman then plaid the Suitor, 
But lay with her, and liv'd without a Tutor « 

Even ſo one Bird doth with another toy, 

And the Male fiſh doth with the Female joy. 
The Hart the Doe dorh follow, Serpents to 
Are with the Serpents held their feat to do. 
The Hounds in Naar adulterate parts were faſt, 
The joyfull Ewe receives the Ram at laſt. 
The Cow with lofty bellowing meets the Bull, 
And thy ranke he-goate finds the female trull. 
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(52) 


The Mare to ney the yaliant horſes courage, K 
' Swims over Fords, and doth large paitures forrage: 
To thy offended Love give this ſtrong potion, 
And perfect friendſhip {trait ſucceeds the motion, 
This medi ine rightly tobke, all hate expells, 


Apply u then, others it farre excells. 

As 1 was writing, loe the god of fire 
Appeares,and with his thumbe he ſtrooke his Lyre, 
In his right band a branch of Lawrell grew, 

A Lawrell Chaplet I might like iſe view, 

Circle his brow, though all men doe not know it, 
This ſhews the Sunne of God, Phoebus is a Poet: 
Who after moving of his head thus ſpake ; 

Miſt ris of Lowe, thy amorous Schoſters take, 
Andlead them to my Temple built on high, 

There is an ola Sun kvowne in eve Shit, 

W hich by his Charafs deth plainely ſhow 

T hat every man muſt learre himſelfe to know ; 

Alone he wiſely loves that can doe ſo, 

He that is faire, may ſhew hit amorous face, 

Whoſe skin is white, to doe his colour grace, 

Lye noked with his vecſte and ſhoulders bare; 


Let him ſhun ſilence whoſe diſcourſe is rare. 


He that ſing s,firg by art that drirkes,drinke to, 
By art and without cunirg, nothing do. 
Let not the learned in their words declame, 
Nor the vaine Poct prate of his owne fame : 
So Phœbus warres, Phœ bus himſelfe hath ſaid it, 
And hs brave words arc worthy to have credit. 
Lo come more neare the lovet that over wiſely, 
If theſe- my precepts he obſerve preciſely 
Shal reach his wWiſh, th'earth brings not flil increaſc, 
Ships when the winds keepe in, their cour.e doe 
ceaſe. 
Few 
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Few be our helpes,but many be our troubles, 

Small is our furtherance which our let ſtill doubles, 

A lover mult endure much griefe beſides, 

For every Hare in ¶Æ tho there abides : 

For every Berry that the Olive yeelds, 

For every ſpike of graſſe ſprung in the fields; 

For every ſhell ſtrowed on the ſalt ſea ſhore, 

Love hath one griefe to taſte, and ten grie fes more. 

Art told that ſhe abroad but now did wander, 

Yet in the widdow ſeeſt her with her Pander, 

Blame thou thine eyes, for it ſnall much availe thee, 

Thinke _ that newes, but that thy eye · ſight faild 

rence. * | 

Locks ſhe the doore ſhe promiſed to leave open, 

O thinke not the deceirfully hath ſpoken : 

Take up thy lodging, make thy bed the floore, 

Thy pillow the cold threſhold of the doore : 

Perhaps a maid from high may caſt a flour, 


And aske what's he that keepes the gates without: 


Yet both the maides and rule poſts doe thou flatter, 
Sprinkling the ſeates and portalls with roſe water, 
If ſhe ſhall come, if bid thee goe, then trudge; 
Railes ſhe upon thee,doth fliecall hee drudge, 
Nay, doth fhe knocke thee, beare it, it is meet, 
Nor ſcorne it, though ſhe bid thee iſſe her feet. 

I dwell on trifles, greater matters here, 

To which thou people lend a generall eare: 

On ſtricter impoſit ions now we enter, 

Vertue is ſtill imployed no hard adventure. 
Arivall brooke doe this, and by Toves power, 
Thou arc inthron'd a Conquerour in his tower, 
Oh chinke me not a man that thus doth teach, 


Some rough hew'd Oke doth this hard doctrine 
preach. py. 
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This is the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 
If ſhe de ſie, beare it, if ſhe ſhewes thee 

Her hand, for beare to reade it every day, 
When ſhe calls, come, hen ſhe commands thee, ſtay; 
This even the married, to fead peacefull lives, 

Are oft inforc'd to endure of their faire wives. 

J am not perfect, I muſt needs confeſſe, 

In this my Art, though I this Art profeſſe- 

What ſhall I then, my word I cannot keepe, 

I have no power to ſwim a ſea fo deepe : 

Shall any kiſſe my Lady I being by, 

And to his throat ſhall I nor madly flye? 

Shall any beckon to her, and ] beare it? 

Shall any court her, and I ſtand to heare it ? 

I ſaw one kiſſe my Miſtris I complained, 

And anger all my vitall ſpirits conſtrained. 

My love alas with baibariſme abound, 

And doth my wits and ſpirits whole confound : 
That wittall is much better skild than I, 
Who ſees ſuch ſights, and patiently ſtands by. 

Y keepe the toome where ſuch things are in place, 

eſpoy les the front of ſhame faſtneſſe and grace: 

Then oh you young men, though you come to view, 
Your lookes beguile you, doe nor thinke it true, 
Againſt all cenſures I ever hold this plea, 

It 15 not good to take them Res in Re: 

Where two are taken napping,both alike, 

T heir mutuall guilts make, them the oftner ſtrike. 
This Tale through heaven is bla d, how tnawares 
Venus and Mars was taken in Vulcans ſnares; 
The god of War aoth in his brow diſcover 

T be perfect and true patterne of a Lover: 

Nor could the goddefſe Venus be /o cruel! 
To deny Mars, ſoft kindneſſe is a iewell 
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In any woman, and becomes. ber well; | 
In this the Queene of Love doth moſt exccll. | 
Oh Goa, hom often baue they muckt and flouted | 
The Smiths polt-foot which not hing them miſdoubted; 
Made jeſt a by him, and by bis Legrimed trade, 

And 2 ſinug d viſſage blacke with cole· duſt madc. 
Mars tickled with loud laughter when he ſaw 

Venus like Vulcan limpe, and halt, and draw 

One foot behinde another with a grace, 

To counterfeit his odde and uneven pace: 

Their meeting firſt they did canceale with feare 

From every ſearching tue, and captives eare. 

The god of warre and bis laſci vious Dame, 

In publicke view were full of baſhfull ſhame : 

But the Sun pies bow this ſweete pairs agree, 

Ob what bright Phee bus can be hid from thec? 

The Sun both ſees and blabs the pght forthwith, 

e111d in all poſt hee ſpeeds to tell the Smith. 

Ob Sun what bad example doſt thou ſhow ? 

What thou in ſecret ſeeſt muſt all men know. 

For file nce aske a bribefrom her faire treaſare, 
She l grant thee that ſhall make thee ſwell with pleaſure 
The god whoſe for is ſnudg d with ſinoałe and fire, 
Placeth about the bed a net of wire, 

So quiently made that it decei ves the ene: 

Strait (as be feigneth) to Lemnos he muſt He: 

The lowers meet where be the traine hat h ſet, 

And both lye catcht within the wyery Net. 

He calls the gods, the lovers vaked ſpraull, 

And cannot riſe the Lucene of Love ſhewes all. 

Mars 1 Veagus weepet, neither can flinch, 
Grappled they lye, in vaine they kicke and winch : 


Their legs are one within annother ty d, 
Their ban ds ſo faſt that they can nothing hide. 
D 4 Anorght 
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Among theſe high ſpedtators one by chance, 
That {aw them naked in this pitfall dare, 
Thus to himſelfe ſaid, if that it tedious be, 
Good god of warre beſtow thy place on mc, 


Scarce at thy prayers god Neprune he unbound them, 
But would have left them as the gods there found them: 


The net unty d, Mars 2 repaircs to Creet, 
Venus to Papte after that they meet. 
What did rhis kelpe Vulcan, ſball I tell thee, 
Unto more grie fe and rage it will compellthee ; 


T he public te meeting, which at firſt ſhame covers, 
Ts nom made free, wbo knowes not they are lowers ? 


There is no hype they ſhould be now reclam d, 


Wore than they have beene how ſhould they be ſham' 4d? 


Of S ra ſh deede it often doth repent thee, 


Mud art thou in thy minde yet muſt content thee- 


This I forbid you, ſo auth Venus too, 

Ft harmed her, and ſhe f ore-warnes it you: 
Lay for thy rivall then no ſecret ſnares, 
Nor intercept his token unawares : 


Let thoſe cloſe pravkes by ſuch juſt men be try d, 


That are by fire and water purif d. 
Behold once mere I give you all to know, 


Save wanton loves my Art doth nothing ſhow, 


No govern'd Matron wel and chaſtely guided, 
I here proteſt is in my Verſe derided. | 
What prophane manu at Ceres Kites doe (mile, 

Or blabher ſecrets kept in Samos Ile, 


Silence is held a vertue, ſilence then, 
Tell - tales and blabs, ſe, Venus hates ſuch men: 


For blabbing Tantalus 18 plac'd in hell, 

And there muſt ever,and for ever dwel. 
Hungry, whilſt ripened fruit hangs by his lip, 
1 hirſty, whilſt water by his chin doth ſlip, 
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But Yenus more deſires than any other, 
Her ſettet mylteries and rites to ſmother, 
charge you let no tell-tales hither come, 
Such, amongſt many, there mult needs be ſome: 
Hide her reports from every eare that liſts, 
And locke her ſecrets up in brazen cheſts, 

In theit new birthes, till pleaſures buried lye, 

'T wixt us they grow, bet wixt us let them dye. 

Her naked parts if the to any any ſhowes, 

Her readieſt hand to ſhadow them he throwes: 

1 he ſhamelefle beaſts in common field doe ſtray, 

A nd act their generation at noone day; 

Which Maids by chance eſpy ing, cry oh ſpight, 
I And through their fingers looke to ſee the f 


ight. 

But when our Lover with his Miſtris meets . 

Haye Beds and doores ſhut 'twixt them & the ſtreets 

With clothes and vailes their nakedneſſe they ſhroud, 

Wiſhing the bright Sunne hid behind ſome cloud, 

Even in thoſe dayes when men on Acornes fed, 

And the greene turfe was made the generall bed : 

way — thatcht cottage, or poore houſe was buil- 

ed, 
By which from heate or cold they may be ſhiel- 
ded? 16 

Into the woads and caves the people Went, 

And their ſweet pleaſures there remotely ſpent; 

lache Sunnes preſence they ſhew'd . bare, 
The rudeſt, and moſt barbarous had his care 
As loath the day ſhould vie x their publicke chames, 
Now to their nightly actions the y give names, 
Bargaines and price is made in all their doings, 
And nothing colts us dearer than our woings, 
Let not thy talke be when thou com' i: place, 
To lay ſhe, this, ox that wench did me grace: 


(58) 
Or point them with thy firmer, it may fall 

Thus thou maiſt loſe her whom thou loveſt and all, 
Others there be from ſtreet to it (cet doe wander, 
And innocent women in their ſhops doe ſlander, 
"it Forging ofthem they know not many a lye, 

| Which were they true they gladly would deny. 

| For who command not they, their ſpoyle is ſuch, 
Whoſe"breaſtthey cannot fold their names they tuch. 
Goe then thou odious Pander that keeps whoores, 
A thouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doores : 
| Part of her honeſt canſt thou keepe within, 
' When her whole name abroad is fuli of fin ; 
| Doe not their wanton | wiſhes make them nought, 
| When they deſire to be as rhey are thought. 

eceſary Sincereſt love we (ſparingly dot teach, ö 
14 ſervati- Yet like no publicke er aft their names impeach: 
| . I» Diſſemble every fault in their complexions, 
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ver. Hit not in womens teeth their imperfe&ions , 
[| I wiſh you rather [mother them than blame them, 
W They love if you praiſe them, hate it ſhame them: 
Andromedawas belly, ſides, and backe 
To Perſeus ſeene, he did not tearme her blacke, 
Andromeda was of too huge a ſtature, 
One loving Hefor praig'd her gifts of nature: 
And lik'd her ſelfe, at the firſt deſpiſed, 
Secme not ſo grofſe when men be well adviſed, 
Continuance and acquaintance weares away 
Such ſpots as are apparant the firſt day: 
A young plant eloached in a tender rinde, 
Cannot withſtand the fury of the wind; 
But when his barke is grow ne he ſcornes each bla?, 
In ſpight of whom he groves and beares at laſt: 
Every ſucceeding weeke and following day, 
Takes from acquunted logres a ſtaine away. 2 
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Then if to ſuch thy love thou wilt engage, 
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And what to day 2 grofle blot thou wauldft purfle; 
To morrow in thy eye appeares much leſſe. 

Young Heifers cannot be tight to beare 

The ranke and luſty Bull for the firſt yeare: 

But their ſociety acquaints the ſmell, 

After continuance they can brooke it well. 

Then favour their diſgraces, and telieve them, 
Blemiſhes helpe by the good names you give them: 
To her whoſe kin is blacke as Elion was, | 
I have (aid ere now, oh tis a good browne laſſe, 

Or if ſhe looke a ſquint, as Iam true, 

So Venus lookes if the be blacke of hue, 

Pale for the world like Pallas be ſhe growne: 
Yellow by heavens Minerva up and downe : 

If ſhe be tall, then for her height commend her, 

She that is lcane like Envy, tearme her ſlender: 

She that is dwarfiſh,name her light and quick, 

And call her well ſet, grubbed, thick: 

She thatis puft like Boreas in the cheek, 

Is but full fac'd,and Daphne ſhe is like: 
Thus qualiſie their faults, not to diſgrace them, 

But in a higher ranke of beauty place them: , 
Or hapneſt thou burofone dim of ſighr, 

Wrinkle her bro, her griſled haire turn'd white, 

Her noſe and chin halfe meet, ſne would take (carne 
To tell who Counſell was when ſhe was borne. | 


Looke that at no time thou doſt aske her age. 
Though ſhe wants teeth, & have a flattering tongue, 
Yet ſhe takes paines for to be counte i young. 

This is the age young men that brings the gaine, 
And plenteous harueſt of the fpring-tides paine: 
Imploy your ſelves then in your youth and irengrh, 


Age with a ſoft pace ſtealey on you at length, Spend 
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Spend thou thy youth at ſea, or till the land, 
r take a warlike weapon in thy hand. 
Follow the watres, ſiege townes, lye in trenches : 
Or if not ſo, then learne to love faire wenches: 
It is a war fare too hen men are trained, 
And even by this imployment wealth is gaiaed: 
Such diſcipline, ſuch practice muſt be uſed 
By us, as halo who hoſtile armes have chuſed. 
Some women by their induſtery and paines, 
T he loſſe of yeares recovers and regaines ; 
Times ſpeedy cou Nis by their Art contrould, 
They can preſerve themſebycs from ſeeming old, 
Their amorous paſtes and laſcruieus playe 5, 
They ſhape and faſhion many thouſand wayes: 
Vithſundry pleaſures they their trade commixe, 
And every ſeverall day deuiſe new tricks. 
They can provoke the appetite and pleaſe it, 
Conjure the ſpirit up, aud ſtratght appeaſe it: 
But theſe ric feaſts of ſweets which they prepare, 
Women and men ſhould both of even hand ſhare ; 
I hate the bed that yeelds not mutuall toyes, 
And that s the cauſe I love not iugling boyes, 
J hate her de yes no ſpirit will uſe, 
Teelding uo more tham what ſhe cannot chuſe. 
I like not pleaſure,though [ I:ke the beauty, 
Laſſes of love perform not ,but of duty : 
Duty away, I baniſh thee the place, 
Where mutuall lovers mutuall ſweets embrace, 
Let me the muſicke of her [oft yoyce heare, 
MWſßpering her raviſht piszſures in my cave, 
To bid me oꝝ then pauſe,procecd, then ſtay, 
And tyre1 with that to try ſome other way. 
Let me behold hereyes turne up the whites, 
Now to be rapt nom languiſh in delights, 
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Theſe prodigall pleaſures nature hath not given 

To the firſt age a little before ſeven. 

The wine that from the unrif e grape is preſt 

Is tart and ſower, the mellow wine taſtes beſt ; * 

The palme-tree,till it hath a well grow re tinde, 

Cannot withſtand the violence of de wind: 

The mead new mowne doth pri ke the feet that's 

I grant th at young Hermiove was faire, (bare. 

But to preferie the girle before her mother, 

The beauteous Hellen neither one nor other 

Can fo blaſpheme, heres Gorge ſome adore her, 

But who praile her befote the Saint that bore her. 

Now 1 ſuppoſe ripe fruits 1 muſt approve, 

And in my thoughts I cover mellowed love. 

Ton bed new toft , behold where it diſcovers, 

The curtaines being drawne, two wanton lovers: 

There ſtay my muſe,nofurther vom proceed, 

Without thy * 4 they both can ſpeake and ſpeed,” 

Without thy belpe kindewords will quickly paſſe, 

Betwixt the Lover aud his — 

Without thy helpe, thy bands will nimb creep, 

And in each ticꝶliſt place their office keepe. 

Nay e very finger will it ſelfs impley, 

To adde increa ſe tothy imperfett ioy. 01 

Handling thoſe parts where love his darts doth hide, 

This valiant Hector with his wife hath try'd: 

Andromache to this of force muſt yeeld, 12 

His valout was not one y for the field: +49 

This ſtout chilles of his love defired, 1 2 036 6 

When with the laughter: of his enemies tired, 

He daught his cuſhes,and unarm'd bis head, 

To tumble with heron a Doune loft bed; 

Thou didit 1ejoyce Driſcis to embrace 8 

His bruiſed corpes,and iſſe his * j 
| eſe 
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This warlick hand that did but late embrew 
Themſelves in blood of Trojans whom they flew; 
Were now imploy'd to tickle, touch, and feele, 

nay ſhake a Lance that hath no point of ſteele: 
Beleeve me, for I ſpeake as [ have taſted, 

The ſports of Venus are not to be haſted. 

They ſhould be rather by degrees prolonged : 

By too much ſpeed much oft the (port is wronged. 
When thou by chance haſt hit upon the place, 
Which being touch a Girle ſtill hides her face: 
Forbeare not though ſhe bluſh, and ſpring,and kick, 
And tumbling ſhew thee many agamball trick: 
Thou ſhalt behold her ſtraightly ſtill amazed, 

Her eyes with a laſcivious tincture glazed, 
Affording a ſtrange kind of humid ight, 

As when the Meone in water ſhines by night. 
Let neither amorous words ceaſe their inchanting 
Murmuie, nor whiſpering ſounds of joyes wanting: 
Yea, there let every ſweet content reſort, 
Every word, deed, and thoughts that further ſport. 
Let not thy Miſtris uſe too ſwift a ſaile, 

Nor let thy haſte beyond her ſpeed preyaile : 

Both keepe one courie, your oares together ſtrike, 
Your journies on then, make your pace alike ; 
Together ſtrive at once, win to the mar ke, 

You may no queſtion grope it in the darke ! / 
Then is the fulne ſle 305 all ſweet con ent, 

When both at once ſtrive, both at once are ſpent. 
Such courſe obſerve when as the time is free, 

And that no jealous eyes attend on thee : 

Being ſecure, no future danger neare, 

Then thou maiſt boldly dally without fe ire: 

But if thou beeſt not ſafe, and haſt ſhort leaſure, 
Dou btfull to be dilturb's amidſt thy pleaſure, 


Make 
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ake then what ſpeed thou canſt, uſe all thy fc rce, 
nd clap 3 ſharpe ſpurre to a jade pack-harſe, 
ly werke is at an end, thy palme bring me, 
nd let the Myrtle garland be my fee, 
ow much renowned great eflidorws war, 
hat all the Greckes in Pc ite did ſurpaſſe. 
s famous as great Neſtor tor his a; e, 
Or ſtrong Ach les for his warlick rage: 
d. fs much extoll'd as Calchas for his charm es, 
Ir Telemonius Ajax by his Armes. 
s (or his Chariot skill Antonedon, 
ick, ſo great in love ſhall I be cen ur don. 
|anonize me your Poet, give me praiſc, 
nd crown my temples with freſh wreaths of bayes: 
et this my laud in every mouth be fung, (rung. 
ind my fames clangor through the whole earth 
« [give you armour, ſuch god Vulcan framed, 
g hgreat A4chylles he his enemies tamed: 
And fo doe ye, but whatſoere he be, 
That by my armes ſubdue his enemy. W 
rt. This Motto let him give, Loe here's a Laſſe 
y Ovid my Arts m. ſter conquer'd was: 
hold, yon Wenches likewiſe crave Ki, 
e, They thall be next inflruted by my Quill. 
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Rm'd with all points, the Greeke to field is gon 

To encounter with the nake Amagon: 
Behold, like weapons in my power remains. 
For the Penthiſilea and thy train, 
Goe arm d alike, fight, and they overcome 
Whom ſacred Venus favours, and her ſonn:. 
It were nt meet poore naked Girles ſho.ld Rand, 
To encounter men provided hand tv hand: 
To c nquer at ſuch odds twee name for mom. 
Oh but fo ve ſay, why Ovid thould thy Pen 
Put poiſi n into Snakes, or give to keeps 
Vnto the rayenou Wolfe a fo d f ſheepe ? 
Oh for ſove few offenders, doe not blame 
All of therr ſexe ; et ot a genera'l ſhume, 
Forſome few falters t eit hole brood inhetir, 
But every one be cenſur'd as they merit. 
Although he two Atridet hath cher lives 
Endangered both by folſhood of their wives: 
Though falſe Eriphile her husband told 
To Pdonyces for a chaine of Gold: 
Yet did the faire Penelope live chaſt, 


While tw ice fire yeares her ro all Lord did waſte 
| I 
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In bloody battells,and as many more, 


3 


8 


So did the chaſte Phillacidec, and ſhe, 
That partner of her hus bands griefe to be, 

Went wich him as his page a tedious way; 

And in the travell dyed before her day. 

O happy Pheretides thy wife 

From death redeemed thee with her owne life: 
Receive me oh yee flames, did Iphias cry, 

And with my buried husband let me dye, 

And with that word ſheskips into the fire: 

All faire endowments that we can deſire 

£01" 1 Reigne in a womans breaſt,no maryaile then, 
They with adorned vertues pleaſe us men: 

But theſe chaſte mindes my art enjoyneth not; 

A ſofter ſayle will ſerve to guide at: 
Nothing but anton ſove AUG —— braines: 
How pretty wenches may eſcape mens craines. 
ind, 4 A woman neither flames nor ſwords will ſhun, 

But through them both unto their ſweet · heart run: 
;o will not men, poote gitles by them axe ſcoft, 

| Many times men faile,maids ſometimes, not oft: 
Falſe Iaſon left Medea and her charmes, 

To claſpe another miſtris in his armes. 

As much as in thy power falſe The ſeus lay, 

So right Ariadne was a'weefull prey 

111 10 he ſca Foules and Monſters left alone, 

la a remote place,friendlefſc,and unknowne, 

Many uncertaine wayes hath Phillis gone, 

Being forſaken of her Demophoon, ©, 
And though &E ne as had no ſirname g 
He left his v ord to let out Dido's 100 
| But what eftray you, Ladies can YOu ten, 
You nge how 62love gr faſhuon, Wein 


0 


Wandring through every Sea and unknowne ſhore: 


Your thoughts to art, Love artleſſe ſtands'unſure, 
Art with love tempered is ſtrong to endure: 

Nor ſhould we know it now, but that the Queene 
Of ſacred Love wasin my viſion feene: 

And ſtraightly wi} me that I ſhould impart, 
To all the See the ſecret of my art: 

For thus ſhe ſpake, how have poore maids miſdone, 
J hat againſt armed men moſt naked runne. 

Two books haye given men weapons in their hands, 
The whilſt pur fearefull Sexunarmed ſtands} 

He that rebuk'd Therapnet led defire,” - 

Since long her praiſes to i ſweeter lire, 

Thy ſelfe examine, canſt chou doe them domaye, 
To whom in time thou maiſt per forme due homage, 
T his having faid,the rooke from off her brow 

A mirtle wreath,forin a Mirte bow, 

Her haire wastwiſted up, and gave to me 

Ot leaves and feeds a little quantity. 

Straight in my braine I felt a power deyine, 

Whi it tn theplace a purer aire did ſhine 5 © 

Andall the, cares th it hung about my heart, ' 

Even at thateinſtant 1 might feele Fahre | 
My wits are ripeſt, are wenches come thicke, 
Receive my precepts whilſt my wirs are quicke: 
Firſt thinke how old age hourely doch attend 

To ſteale uvon thee,fo be ſutèe t ſpend” 

No ſeaſon it ou art young, Hier play, 

Vearcs like che running waters glide away: 
Thou canſt not Ray the Hob Fin ſtteamez ſo faſt, 
Nor pull che hourcs backe hen they are paſt : 
Make ufe of tige, for time's lwift and flekt, 


Nor can the foffowing god d be all to [weer 
As the krit pteafure was; Have T'nor ſerene, 
tee once fteth and green: 
| From 
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ä (687 
From that bare throne within theſe many howers 
I had a Chaplet of ſweet-{(melling flowers: 
The time {hal} come, when thou that doſt exclude, 
Such Lovers from thy dootes as would intrude, 
hall on an empty pitlow throw thy head, 
Stretching thy ſtiffe limbs on a froſty bed: 
Nor in the night ſhalt thou be rale up late, 
By ſuch as knock and thunder at the gate. 
or in the morning, when the Cock hath crowed, 

Find porch and threſhold-with freſh Roſes ſtrowed. 
Aime how foone doth thy cleare colour fade, 
Haw quickly wrinkles in thy skin we made; 
Looke on thy looke, and thou wilt ſadly ſwe are, 
Age hath too ſoone ſnowed on thy golden haire. 
_— throw their age off when they change their ' 

 Skinne, | 
Harts, when they caſt thair heads, freſh Rrength 

in, c 

And pn to them: when that in age ye grow, 
Ye have no heads tocaſt,noskins to throw. 
Your good flyes helpleſle, therefote pluck the flower, 
Which being gathered, withers in an hower. 
In many child-bicrh age is quickly crept, 
Fields ſoone gro leane, tliat are ſo often reapt. 
You ſee Endymion by the Moone lor'd ill, 
Nor doth the bluſh thereat: and by thy will, 
Aurora, thou would ever have thenime 
Of Cepbalus thy deare, nor think'ſt it ſhame. 
And to Sed thee Adonis, whoſe Herſe 
Venus her ſelſe hung many a Tragick Verſe. 
Tell us by whom you Queene borue of the ſea, 
Had you @/Eneas and Hermione. 
Oh moctall generation, tollow theſe, 


And practiſe after * gooddeſles. 
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(68). | 


Poe not deny your raviſhing pleaſures, when 


T hey are beſought you by defirous men, 

Tell me what loſe you by it, what thou haſt, 
Thou art foſſeſt of ſtill, and feel'ſt no waſte : 
Take thence athouland [weets, be not aſſtaid, 
Thou keep'ſt thy one, and gothing is decay d. 
Stones are by uſe made ſoft, Iron worne to droſſe, 
That never weares, and thereforę find: no loſſe. 
Wh will deny us at a Torch being light, 

To light a Taper till it burnes as bright ? 

Or with weuld ſtrive in their owpe power to keepe, 
All the ſpare-billows in the vaſty deepe ? y 
Yet will a woman plead, her le ve is rare, | 
And in her plenty the hath nought to ſpare, 

Oh tell me why ſo ſtrange a doubt thou mak ſt, 


Doſt thou but loſe the water that thou tak'ſt ? 


Iſpeake not this to proſtrate every one, 
But leſt you feare vaine loſſ where loſſe s none. 
Now greater guſts my ſwelling ſaile mult ſtraire, 
Being from the ſhoarc new lancht into the maine: 
Firſt with their neatneiſe I begin; the Vine 

Well trim'd and prun'd affords us choice of Wine; 
And in a field well till'd the Corne grows tall, 
Shape is the gift of God, none amongſt you all, 
But in their ſhapes take pride, nay here be many 
Proud of their favour, when they ſcarce hay: any. 
Proportion even the greatelt number want: 

But care ſupplies where Nature bath bin ſcant ; 
Care makes the face, the face a while neglect ed, 
Will grow ta ruine, and be nought teſpectcd. 

The Virgins of the old ume had this 5 
Their bodies and their beauties to reparre, 
Elſe had the men of former ages pent 
Their yeares without the wented ornaweit. 
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If you behold Andromache goe clad, 

In manly robes, no matvaile, for ſhe had 
A ſouldier to her Husband; if youTee 
The wife of Ajax jet itſwaliantly, 

Nor matvaile, for ſhe Was his wife that bare 


The world was plaine, ſimple, and rude of old, 

But now abundant Rome dath flow with gold, 

And ſhizes in glory with the bright reſloct ion: 

All the worlds wealth M under their ſubieFion. 

Behold the Capitoll, and thou wilt ſay, © 

In theſe great Jove bith choo#'d to live for aye : 

T his gorgeous Court and Councell-houſe was framed 
of meere ſtubble when King Latius reigned. 

e gorgeous Pallices that againſt the Sunne, 

fe and ſhinc when they firſt begun 


Out 
T he 
D; 


gan, 
A paſture for dra«ght Oxen : let them 7% (ploafe : 
Their thoughts with ancient times, whom old fine 
I thanke the gods I in this age was borne, 
T heſe times my humour fits, old dayes I ſcorne: 


Not becauſe Gold in the earth eines arcſougbt, 


t becauſe Marble from the bits is dig'd, 
r voyage ſhips rounknowne Seas are rig d. 
ut becauſe rudeneſſe tothe gates is ſent, 


hy hands miſhape keepe ſtill, and b 

hou mayſt or ſeeme de formed, or wondrous faire. 

or is there onely one kind of attire,. 

he faſhion that becomes thee beſt, deſite. 
ws E 3 


A ſhield'of ſeven OxeCheads thick tan'd with haice, 


r ſhels, or ones fromforraigne ſhoares are brought ; 
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prove every ſhape, but ere it current paſſe, 
ee thou before take counſell from thy Laſſe. 
A long and leane viſage beſt allowes, 
To have the haire part juſt above the browes: 
So Laodamia,firgamed the faire, | 
Vs d when ſhe walk'd abroad, to tre ſſe her haire. . 
A round plumpe face muſt haye her trammels ty de 
In a faſt knot above her front to hide 
The wyar lupporting it, whilſt either eare 
Bare, and in ſight, upon each ſide appeare. 
Yon Ladies locks, about her ſhoulders fall 
And her looſe ware becomes her beſt of all. | 
So Phebu louk't when laſt he toucht his Lute, 
Ihe other Lady doth her habite ſuit, 
With chaſte Diana being trickt to goe 
To ſtrike the ſavage Boare or tameleſſe Rot 
She when her haite hangs looſe hath greateſt pride, 
This belt becomes her when her locks are ti'de. 
Yon when her head tire's like a Tortoiſe ſhell, 
J; tooſt and vawted well, beſeemes it well. 
More leaves the Forreſt ycelds not from the trees, 
More beaſt the Alpes breed not, nor Hibla Bees, 
Than there be falkions of attire in view, 
Every ſucceeding day addes ſomething new: .. 
Many become their tires beſt v ben they weare, 
In ſtead of ſpruceneſſe a neglected haire ; 
And being comb'd but now, yet thou ſhalt ſay, 
Her hare hath not bin t: ucht ſince yeſtei day. 
Art doth much change, fo did;A4lcides (ce, 
io attir'd, and ſaid thu wenchfor m. 
So Inofis whom the god of Grapes commended, -: . 
When by his ſhouting Satyres being attended, 
He found her plac'd lacks by the coole wind ſhifted, 
With Cc attered haire her to his C coach he lifted, 


| 


How: 
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low 
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How much, oh nature, are we bound to thee, 
That findes for eyery 41 atemedy? ? 

And as our ſhapes and colour luffer croſſe, 

Yet thou haſt in thee to repaite that loſſe. 

Say that by age, or ſome great fickaeſle. had, 

Thy head with wonted haire be thinly clad: 
Falling away like corne from ripened ſhe. ves, 

As thicke as Boreas blowes downe Autumpe leaves. 
By Germane hearbs thou maiſt thy hair exeltore, 
And hide the bare ſcalp that was bald before : 
Women have knowne this Art, and of their crew, 
Many falſe colours buy to hide the true 

And multitudes, yea, more than can be told, 
Walke in ſuch baire as they have bought for gold, 


Haire is good Me chandiſe, and growne a trade, 


Markers and publicke traſficks thereqf made. 
Nor doe they bluſh to cheapen it among 
The thickeſt number, and the tudeſt throng, 
Nay, even before Alcides ſacred flames, 
And in the preſence of the veſtall Dames: 
To leave their haire, and ſpeake of their attire, 
I do not trail es or purfled guards deſire, 
Nor roabes of bluſh ſearlet prized bye, , 
Whoſe wooll is twice dipt in the Tirian dye: 
Looke but abroad and thou maiſt in a trice, 
Finde lighter colours, and of farre e 
Were it not madneſſe thou in ſcorne of lacke, 


Should weare at once thy whole wealth on thy back: 


Behold the colour of the azure airec, 
When in a cloudleſſe d ay the skye is faite: 


And the South winde bring on the eatcth no ſhowies, 


As once it did hat time one flow devoures ; 
Phrixus and Hellis, ſuch a colour chuſe, 
Tis neat, and cheap, but coſtly dyes refuſe! 
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That pretty colour intimates the waves, 

And from their ſea greene drops a name jt craves, 
In this the yong Nymphes went appartel'd moſt, 
This Saffron intimates of no great coſt, 
And yet the goes attir ' d in Saftron weeds, 
That every morning decks faire Phæ bus ſteeds 
Elſe ſuch a die as Paphian Myrtles yceld, 
Or purple Amethiſt os, or a held, | 
Where nothing ſave the Milke-white Roſes grow : 
Or of that hew the T bracian Cranes doe ſhow, 

Let not faire Amarylli wanting be, 


3 


Thy ackhorns or thy bloomes of Almond tree, 


All theſe of feverall colours juyoe be full, 

And with the ſeverall colours ſtaine the wooll : 
go many ſundry flowers as the freſh Spring 

In ſpight of Winters horrid rage doth bring 

To deck theeatth, withfull ſo many hues 

The thirſty earth doth drinke, and none refuſe, 
Mongſt which faire womenour of your affections, 
Chuſe them that ſhall become beſt your cõplections? 
She that is browne,let her attire be white, 

Briſcus weare a robe of colour light. 

When ſhe was raviſſt: others that are faire, 

Let their attires be black as Sables are. 

Swarthy Andromeda weare a milk-whiteſmock, 
When fhe was ty de halfe naked to the Rock, 

Leſt you be ſcene ſo, let no rantneſſe grow, 
Betwixt your armes and ſhoulders let none ſhow, 
Of rough and ragged haires there may appeate 
Vpon your legs and thighes, but not too acare. 


I doe not teach yong Maids by Caucaſe hre d, 


Or ſuch as drinke of Rifus, but inſted 


Of barbarous truls to you brave pgitles of Rove, 
Doe I direct my phraſe, and to your dome: 


1 
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I now inſtruct youthen your teeth to fret, 


Leſt in their uſe ſome furdgeſſe they doe get: 

To wrince your mouths in water you have wit, 

To apprehend my words betimes 10 fit: 
nd in the morning take away the ſlime, 


* 


Which makes the white teeth ſubject to ſuch crime, 


Let ſuch whoſe blood is black and ſwart, 
Whom nature reds not, make them red by Art, 
Art likewife blls the wrinkles in the brawes, 
A $kinne of dy'd red leather Art allowes, 

To rub your faces with,norhold it ſhame, 

To kindle in your eyes a ſparke of flame, 

It may de done with ſaffron, which life corne, 
Grows neare bright Cyduas wheras thou wert born. 
T haue a little boote, in ſubſtance (mall, 

And yet a worke ot weight, writ to you all. 
The Treatiſe is unto your generall graces, 
How you by Art — — faces: 


Vou whoſe rare beauties have receiv'd askarre, 


Seek - thence your helps, receipts there ritten are, 
You may there find how toreſtore yout bloods. 
My Art was never idle to your goods. 
Beware leſt that by chance your boxes lie 
Vpon the table, and your Loves paſſe by: 
Throw them afi 

When ſhe. is with moſt cunning counterfeit. 


Spill not thy drugs alike in 


lace, ' 

They will offend ſuch as behold thy face, 
Corrupting the beholder with ſuch motion, 
As ſhould - ſee thy garments ſtand with lotion, 
How doth the greaſie franke woolts ſmell offend, 
Tough we for it as farre as Athens (end, 
Yet is it good for uſe, not before men, 

Vſe thou Deares marrew good fer medicine. 


Chcekes, 


de, Art ſpreads her ſaſeſt net . 
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(74) 
Nor before men in dezent thy teeth; 
They both are good, yet hatſſi to them that ſecth : 
Many things hic h in doing we deteſt, | 
Being once done, they oft-times pleaſe us beſt ; 

y i neſs ſtately pil lats in iron carv'd and wrought, h 
Were a — rocke; this ring now —— 

To that good forme, M as once untaſhioned Ore, 
The coſtly cloth thou eareſt, a rongh ſheep bore: UE 
The curious picture of faite Verut Wa, — 
Be fore the cutting, an unpoliſh't maſſe. 
Minde thou chy beauty when ue thinke the ſleeping, 
Thy kand,thy boxc, thy glaſle,their office keeping: 
Why ſhould 1 knpw why chou art growne {o faire? 
Shut faſt the forge were beauties joy ned are. 
For many things there are men ſhould not know, | 
The greateſt part of them if you mould ſhows, 
They W ow — A We 
The doin gouf the thing done be W d. 1 
The alden erte es vonder ſpreading fare, I 
Which wafts them to the gorgeous Theater: 
Sce what chin leaves of gold foyle guild the wood, 1 
Making the columes ſceme all maſſie good: 
Yer are the audience of all ſight debarre dj, 
Untill the ſhowes and fights be full prepared : Ot 
So in thy preparation marke this/note, 


Still make thee ready in a p lace remote: | * 
Yet ſometimes, if thy head be wondrous faire, \ 1 
Even before men tis good to combe thy haire : Ti 
The haire a beauty bath which much —— Bu 


Being tyed & wreathed in pleats & comely knots, | . 
Be not too tedious in thy art applying, 

Be quicke both in the faſting and untying - 
Still when thou goeſt to dreſſe ty ſelfe be ſafe, y 
T nat thaſe ſullen pettiſh things that chafe 


(2890 
t every idle eroſſe who ſcratch and bite, 
nd with their nailes and bodkins pinch and fight, 
Vounding themſelves in anger, ren ing, tearing | 
[Che wyers, the tyres, the ruffes which they be wea- 
he that is badly haired, let her before (ring. 
c 


he dreſſe her ſelſe, ſer watch ſtill at che doore, 
pon the ſuddain 'twas my chance one day, 
o preſſe into the place where my ſweet-heart lay, 
hen wondring ſhe unw ares was thruſt upon, 
atcht up her haire, and put the wrong ſide on. 
„Like — of ſhame let come unto my toe, 
And ſuch diſgrace unto the Parthians goe, 
A ſcalded breaſt, fields that no grafle will beare, 
Trees without leaves, and heads that have no haite, 
Are odious. to the eye, none of you three, 
ud |Europa, Leda, or faire Senele, 
Were ſubje& to this want, or me did need 
The helpe of Phyſick in this point to reed. 
Nor Hellen thou, whom with adviſement deepe, 
Menelaw askes, the Troian ſtill doth keepe. 
The wanton wenches in full croopes paſſe hither, 
Good, bad, faire, foule, of all ſorts flock rogethes, 
And come to be inſtruded, amongſt which 
Oft- times the faire be po ore, the foule be rich: _ 
And yet the faireſt have of me leaſt need. 
| Their beauty is a dowre that doth cxcecd 
| My preceptsfarre z theſea being calme and clearer, 
The ſecure ſea-manall his ſailes may beare:  * 
But when it ſwells, and is diſturb'd apart, 
The troubled Pilot muſt try all his Art. 
Of every little mole be thou not ſqueamiſn, 
"Tis hard to finde a face that hath no blemiſh : 
Yet ſhaltthou ſeeke to hide the leaſt diſgrace, 
Eicher in thy proportion or thy face. 
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\ „It thou b eſt ſhort, thy ſtatuce hide by wi 

1 #5 for Still fir, left ſt n ding * pu ot 

es. Anf ſtretch thy legs at length out in thy bed, 

Lezit that thy ſtatute there be meaſured. 

Love Dwactes, obſecſe my words, [| hold it meet, 

1% To haye ſo ne garment throwne upon thy feet: 

vd, for Sbee that is weariſh, and no clothes can fill, 

be Her double plitted gom ne maſt fit by c 

1 4 e. To maße her portly, whilſt a Rabe unbound 

WW From her two ſhoul ders falls upon the ground. 

"Ye, She that is pale, with Purple ftaine ber cheeker ; 

Ice. She that is blicke, the fiſh of Pharoes ſeeker. 

10 foot, 4 fly Tt when in white ſhoves hide, 

1 And let dryed legt weare a rich Garter tide, 

IN Let ſuch m hoſe Pooulder-blades ſtand much in fight, 
Wearc boulſter d gownes to meke them ſt:m? upright, 

J. 1 Abonta lin an len det body weare © | 

Þ i A flannellſwathband, or warme ſto nacher: 

be Such whoſe fat hands ate itchy in the joynt, 

Ph When they diſcoucſe, let them not uſe to point. (Ring 

You chit have ſtinking bretths, malt not ſpeake fa- 
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Elſe chew a lore, the ſtcength of it to bre ake, 
Os keepe fone: dick a ace off fill when you ſpeake: 
; Foo- Oe if thy teeth in wide une ten rankes grow, 
Oc be racy gag d, blac t, or top great in ſhow ; 
Rot, loft, or that che f ihn dtlig reeth, 
Beware of laughing, laughing ſhews th: teeth: 
Who would bęlievs this on ler, yet tis true, 
Maids may b: taught to laugh, and to eſchew 
Uncomely mouths, and harſh tricks of che face, 
In laughing is much uncomelineſle and grace. 
Be moderate ia thy fleating, there's a feat 

To be obſery'd in that ake not too great. 
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1 8 But helpe themſelyes by fon: godd öbreakfaſt taking; 


The 


The hollow pits mirth digs in every checke, 

To hide thy gummes let both thy red lips meete : 
Nor doe thou ſtretch thy entrailes by conſtraimu ng 
Thy ſelfe unto loud laughter, neither fajning 

more familiar geſture wh voice flat: 
Sound out a womanith noiſe, I knyw not what. 
L ooke but on them that with loud yalling torce, 
Autick and pervetſe faces, what ſhews worſe ? 
And thete is ſuch a coile with wry mouths kept, 
hat whe they laugh,aman wculd ſweare thcywept, 
any with untun'd clamours hoarſe and ſhrill, 
Ball as the low Aſſe brayes out of the Mill, 

hat cannot Art? women are taught to weepe, 
nd in their looks aſober forme to keepe : 
Jo ſhape their eies according to their paſſion, 

oth at what tirne they pl aſe, aud in what faſhion, 
there vo gracs in lifping to be found, 

o give true words a forg d imper fed ſound ? 
vbbing the tongue bis e in ſome part, 
ven in depraving words is ſametimes art. 
ns Many that * my words my mearing ſcan, 

(Are taught to ſpeakelefe perfect than they can. 

2 Veigb 457 u words according to their worth, 
and theſe being con d, take other Leſſons forth: 

.carne how with womaniſh pace to-uſe yourgate, 

every ſtep there i a kind of tate. ? 

Nw ts there ought that yet my Art diſcovers, 

i hich with more violence drawes or drives backe Lo- 
ebold, yon Ladies gate the reſt out-ſftrips, (vert. 
Sce with what cunning ſhe doth move ber hips, 

nd in the p ide of ſi eps how the cold winde 
wels herlocſe vailes before her, and be bind. 
Thuᷣ like the bluſhirę fe of Vemberpaccth, 


r full view dlegs at every ſtride ſhe graceth, 
| ' Long 
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Jong meaſured ſteps doe fir the ſtate of ſome, 5 
r 


Others a moderate pace doth beſt become. 

As farre as whete the armes and ſhouldets parts, 1b 
Appreare thou bare, to wound the amorous hearts Ree 
Of wanton youths ; this faſhion underſtand, For 
Longs to the faire, not ſuch whoſe s'tins be tan d. dee 
Such lights have made me ere now, I proteſt, Ori 
To kiſſe her neck, her ſnoulders, and her bteſt. Ia 
The Siren are Sea-monſters, whoſe ſweet notes Ori 
Drawes to their tunes the wandring ſhips and boats * 
And if their eares with ware they doe not ſtop, Or! 


They are charm d to leape up from the harches top Th' 
Song is a faire endowment, a ſweet thin N * 
A praiſefull gift, then women learne to ſing. | dom 
Hard favour'd Girles by ſongs have wonne ſuch gra- = 
ces, 
Their ſweet ſhril tongues have prov'd bands to thei Som 
faces. | | The 
Sometimes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from the play Ort 
Or elſe peruſe ſome Poeme in thy way. Enti 
Of Muſick I would have thee know the skill, Into 
With thy right hand to uſe a Rebecks quill z And 
Or with thy left a Harpe + when Orpheus plaid, Or v 
The beaſts and trees, and ſtones to dance he made. The 
And in his way to Hell no Fiend durſt ſtirre, Toe 
Nor Tartar power, nor triple-headed Curre, — r 
it 


Thou that fo juſtly didſt thy mother puniſh, - 
Didft by thy Muſick skill che World aſtonifh : . Thai 
In theſe (weer walkes that were by Muſick reard, Who 


By every touch (weet Harmony is heard. M eaſ 
The armed Dolphin is by nature mute, (Com 
Let did he lift Arion to the Lute : Inte 
Leatne muſick then, and hope to play upon, | : * 

a 8 0 


The double-handed ſweet”! altirion. 
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Read Poctry,the workes of Cons ſeek, 

Or great Callimacchus that writ in Greek: 

The laboured lines of Bacchut Poet get, 

Read what laſcivious Sapho elſe doth write, 

For what more wanton workes than Sapho lives, 
See what delight to thee Priportuis gives: 
Or if thy further leaſure ſerye thee, looke 

In Gallus workes or in Tibullus booke. 

Or Varro that of Phrixus and his neece, 


The Legend writ,and of the golden fleece : 

Or read &/Eneas baniſhment from Tr, 
Th'originall of Rome, Rome doth enjoy: 

No bookes more famous happ'ly to my grace, 
dome one may ſay, thou O vid haſt a place 
Amongſt the 2 and thy lines may ſound 
Toattcr times, not be in Lethe drown'd. 


la moving of the body, hand, and fide, 


Some one may ſay, perchance our Maſter tead 


The book he laſt drew with a double head : 

Or thoſe three bookes which he Amorum calls, 
Entituling them of love, which of them falls 

Iato thy handling fi: R,thar doe thou chuſe 

And lovingly my loving lines puruſe, 

Or with a compos d voyce my Canton ling: 
The uſe of theſe! Loves Miſtris firſt did ring 
To other, yet unknowne 3 oh Phebus grant, 
Grant this ye gods, whom ſacred Poets haun: 
With their oblatious grant theſe powers divine, _, 
Thou god of grapes, andyou, oh Muſes nin 
Who Rakes ut I would have you learne to dance, 
Meaſure and Galliards ſhall your name advance, 
[Command your 9 armes that they agree 
Unto the motion of the foote and knee. 1 


The commicke A or cannot take more pride, 


Not 
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(80) 
Nor uſe more at the comlineſſe of either, 
Concutres, and Icompare them both together. 
Learne trivall ſports ; but oh your Poet ſhames 
To bid you be experienc'd in ſome games: 
Yer long they to my Art, the n be not nice 
To learne to play at Cockall, or at dice; 
Ho to caſt lots and chances, how to gheſſe, 
To play at draugb to, at Tables, or at Cheſſe; 
To uſe a Racket, or to toſſe a ball, 
At ſet game, or at that we bandy call: 
10 oh the night at Balliards, till eleven, 
At pickapandy, cards, x odde or even. 
Play prepares love, your skill is not ſo needſull, 
As ought to be your lookes and carriage heedfull 
Your greateſt cunning is with Art to frame 
The geſture and the countenance in the game: 
Game makes us earneſt, if we play with care, Oe 
Then with our open thoughts our breaſt lies bare. Of a 
And frag we brawle and (cold, a grievous ſtaine, B 


Oh theſe be monſtrous faults to chide and raile,) Poet 
Or to blaſpheme the gods when our lucke faile: | 

To vow to ſweare with proteſtations deepe 

And in the heate of play to fret or wWeepke. IHore 
Great love himſelfc from you theſe crimes expell, Belos 
Who covets ſwtors and to pleaſe them well, Enin 


Natures theſe trivall ſports to women lends 

A freer ſcope of paſti nes the. extends, 

By much unto us men, ſor ſo wee may 

Scourge tops, fling darts, and at the toot-ball play, 
Vault, ride, and teach the horſe to trot the ring, 
Frequent the Fence-ſchosle,, practice armes, leape 3 
Nor can you march, or muſter on the ſea, ({pring: 
Or like the Merchant venture t gos to (ea; 4 


Walke 
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(81) | 

Walke w ay you ſometimes under Pempeur made, | 
To Plæbus Pallace to the place was made: | 4 
For novell triumph to the Mempbien fawne, | 
To the goat-field where Cliarriots are ſtill trawne | 
To the watme bleeding altar, ſome preferres ; | 
Before all theſe the three brave Theaters: 

I bus cover to be feene, unſeen, unprov d, 
What is not vie wed and knowne cannot beloy'd, 
| What profit Were it to have bemitious been: | 

If thy admited face were teverTeen, | | 
Say you more fkilde in ſhapes than Orpheus were, | | 
Or Thamiras, ſath i men cannot beare, | 


Hope ſbotild Te ; dfamets painted 


Tenus in Cois, cht her fame had fainted 
Aud ded in Lethe, he redeem'd her name; 
What hunt the ſa cred: Py for but fame? 
Ovely for fame 2 ſpirits 2 

Of alli vowes fame is 2 and nl. 

But ſce Lada brings, © 
Poet ref 0 old were the right hand of of Kings, 
Large was t hein gifts ſupreame:was their regard, 
Their mected fames with feare and re verence Trans 
Horcur, and ſtate avid facred majeſty 
Belong d to [uh is let web Fe "Rm 
Eninus by Lie that great 05 N aan 
(4nd from the mounraine of Calabria brought. | 
honoured nom the T>y Garland lies, N 
be anciert worſhip done to Ports dyct: 
et ve ſhould ſtrive our owne fames to adakes) 


W 
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omer aliying laſt ing wor te did make, 8 
pe . rs Iliads col 4 $a Lad Homer knowne, © F 
fad Danas in her tower enold wife growne," 1 
nd never unto publicke view reſbrtead, 5555 
ow had her beaury beene fo farre reported? 1 Ws 
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(82) 
Yeu that applauſe would for your beauty win, 
Be oft abroad, and keepe not too much in. 
Ar the full folds the ſhee Wolfe ſeeks her prey, 
Though amongſt all ſhe ſteales but one away: 
Foves Bird the Eagle, When ſhe ſoares moſt high, 
To ſeaze on towle doth at the Cony flye. 
Frequent you faite ones where men may you lee, 
Mongſt many one beſt part will fancy thee. 
In every place here thou ſhalt chance to ſit, 


- *% 


Loſe none by frownes whom thou by ſmiles maiſt 
The Bow of Cupid never ſtands unbent, 
And oftentimes things fall by accident 3 
Be thou pre er d;haog alwayes out thy hook; 

For in that þ ret 0 

A fiſh by chance may bite, oft have 1 ſeene (becne, 
The wandring hound range where, no game hath 
And harts that ſcape the chale whe no mã minds the, 
Fall in tha toy les, and there the Keeper findes them. 


IW hat kope hadſt thou Andcomeda being boun l 


Vnto a roc ke, a lower to ee 1 
Being prepar'd for deathibeſet with fearet, 
Blubbed ty checks thy ee quite drown d in teares: 
At buriall if one husband, welt | wat, 


Another husband hath bene of t-times got, 
Weeping for him that's of may hap to gracethee, 


And in the boſdme of a ſecond place thee: ty 


* „ 0 
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Pranke up them elves,who liſpe and cannot leave it, 


But in your choy ſe eſpet ally bemare 
Of ſuch efeminate men as ſtarch their haire, 


Love conplement, and uſe to ſncil of Civit.: 

T hey have a 7 N loves zwhat they proteſt 

To thee,they le doe as unto all the reſt : 

Vn ſtaid ſuch be, und what will women ſay, 

hen in their thoughts nen are more light than 9 ? 
carce 
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reame where thou no hſh wouldſt look, 
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(83) 
Scarce will they credit me, and yet tis true, 
roy had yet ſtood, and Ilium beene in vie w, 
Had every thing beene fwald, as Pryam ſpake, 
But good advice they leave, falfe*chunſel! take, 
| Thergare;wbo under he 170 ww r6 Me, 


And ly ſuch pdſſ age ſecke d iſboneſt Zaine. 
Let no mans 4 4e detervewtth ae} ſweet, 


Nor ſtudded girles which are ort and meer: 
Nor theſe fine womens coats, Fe 35 555 
Nor that each Lax . a gold On ring. 
Perhaps who in t —— e moſt point Foes, 
Isac fe thiefe, and lo es nought but your clothes 4 1 

|| Some Maids thusroab'd, ſo bond cry fer their mne, | 1 
| That all the Towne and (Country heat es their more. [FF 
Venus,whoſe 8 nes at 4pian ſtand a 
il And Pallas laug ha 004,theſe ſe et in hand: | 8 
There are ſome * 60 ſure, lad fame, 1 
I l,ooft deceiv d, arè dale to uſe the Tame. | 18 
Oc learne by ethers plainits to beare your owne, _ | * 
Ope not your eures to men whoſe Shrary are known, 

| Belecve not T heſeus Athens, h be ſweare, 
The gods can heare no more than they heare. 

And thou Demophoon, T heſeus aiſchood baire ; 
Phillis hiveived mores troft by fpceches faire. 
men make promiſes, then maids 2 you, 

- | Tf men performe,performe your vowed joyes too, 
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Nc lle come neare,Muſe take faſter hold, 14 
11 Nor loſe thy ſeat, the whacles though (witily rold 1 8 
Men frame them fer maids vowes ſome elſe where | 1 
Let ſome maids take their courſe for it were fir. (writ \Y 8 | 
Lock on them, read them frò the words then gather, | Io, 
Whether he fatnes,orſues entirely rather; 8 
After ſome while write back, * delaies 25 
* Inflames a lover o no tedious ſtayes. | We 


(84) 
Shew not the plaint,tothe youth denyes, 

Nor yet deny him what by ſuite he plies ; 

Let both feare and hope by every letter, 

Be his feareleſſe, his pope comes ſure and better; 

Be your phraſe pure,but common uſuall words, 

In ſpeech the plaineſt ſtile beſt grace affords : 

Full oft ambigious words love ſo mi place, 

And a foule tongue hath hurt a beautious face: 

But ſince although you yet not married be, 

To goe beyond us men that care take ye. 

By maids or ſome knowne lad your letters ſend, 
And to no ſtrange young man letters commend. 

1 bave ſeent ſome maids ſo tcrrifide with this, 

That ever after they were ſia ves I wiſſez 

Faithleſſe is he who keepes ſuch tokens backe, 

And burnes like ÆEtna till he ope the packe ; 

Tr uſt me, we may withfxeud quir fraud againe, 

From force to ſhi d. from ſorce the Lawes maintaine. 
One maid muſt wſe ber ſcife to many hands, | 

Ill might be ſpecd whoſe ſhift this ryle commands. 
Defate the old ſcale when you doe reply, 

And to one witting but one hand apply; 

Subſcribe your letters thus.thine in all love, 

Be his as he was yours,this art approve. 

If from ſmall things we may to greater goe, 

And in our ſhip ſpread our full ſaile to ſhow, 

It longs to beauty ro have manners mild, 

Sweete pace fits women fierce rage ſavage wilde. 
Rage ſwels the face, tho veins mike black with blood 
Tha eyes blaſe glalt y,l.k- fell Go gon broad, 
Away quoth ſhe, I prize not feature ſo, 19.2 
Pall:s ſſiould view her face, where waters flow; 
And thould you lookr your anger in your glaſle, 
Tou would ſcarce diſcerne your yiſage whole it was. 


Not 


(55) TY 
Nor doe we leſſe blame proud and lofty looks, 
Gentle and humble eyes are {upids hooks, 
We men doe hate this over-weening pride, 
Shew in the ſilent face, truſt him hath tride. 
View hig gie wes you, if men, then vomenſcile, 
Signes m you, make ſignes, twill men beguile. 
Thus while he playes before with headleffe dart, 
Cupid hath after wounded to the heart. 
We hate men (aid Alax, Tremeſſa take, 
We merry Greeks blith wenches ſweer-hearts make: 
Andromache, Treme ſ u, all your tate, 
Could not move me to chuſe you for my mate; 
T ake gifts of rich men, who doe law profeſſe, 
Give him no fee, be his clyent, neede the leſle: 
We that make verſe, let us ſend onely verſe, 
Our hearts are plyant, vhoſe love ſoone doth pierce, 
We ſpread abroad ſweet beauty laſting praiſe, 
We Nemeſis,we Cimrheas honour raiſe: 
The Eaſt and Weſt land knew lov's Licoris, 
And many aske who our Cormina is. 
Beſides, we Poets from all fraud are free, 
And forward manners by our Poetry. 
Nor honour us, nor love of m oay pleaſe, 
We ſlight our games for privacy and eaſe, 
Soone are we caught, our loves burn fierce and bold, 
And where we love we know to well to hold: 
So 'tis we ſoften nature by meeke art: 
And as our ſtudies, fo our loves take part: | 
A favour maidens, a bleſt Poets will, | 
eavens power we have, the Muſes owne us ſtill; 
Agod is in us, we commerce with [oye, 
The ſpirit in us above your biight ſtars doth move. 
To looke for mo y from us that a crime, 
nd yet no maids doe feare it in our time. 
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At firſt be not too eager, faine beware, 

A novice lover flights an open ſnare 
Nor doe we rule horſe new broke to backe, 
With the ſame raines as he that's skild to racke 

To catch one ſtaid in yeares,and a briske.ſyaine, 
Muſt not one way, may not one courſe ne; 
Hie rude, and in loves tents ne're ſeene before, 

Who as a new prey touched the chamber door, 
Who knows no maid but thee, none elſe wold know, 
This corne would be high fenced that it may grow: 
If one, he is thy one, no rivalls frowne, 
Two things admits no mate, Love, and a Crowne, 
That ancient ſouldiers wife and ſoftly love, 

And much that younger ſcornes, he meckly proves: 
He'le breake no poſts, nor burne with furious re, 
Nor ſcratch his Miſtris ſoft cheeks in his ire: 
He'll teare no cloathes, his Loves, nor yet his owne. 
Nor ſhall his tor ne haire give him cauſe to mone: 
Theſe things fits youths, whole love as age is hot: 
This beares harſh wounds gently as they were not: 
Old men burne ſoftly, like a torch thats dry, | 
As woods from heath cut downe when Br they lye, 
Old mens love ſure, youth ſhort, but fruitfull made, 
Maids plucke thoſe fruits b:times, betimes which 
Nay yceld up all, ope n our foe, (fade, 
That faith from faithleſſe treaſure once more flow: 
What's eaſie granted long love cannot feede, 
(Deniall en ſports muſt oft proceed. 
Let them walke at the gate, cry eruell doorc, 
Doe humbly much, but in their threats much more : 
We loath theſe ſweets, bitter loye makes them new, 
The wind oft drown'd the ſhip by which it flew, 
Tis this makes men their wives to ſlight ſo ſtill,. 
They are ready preſt when c'xe their husbands * 
| ce 
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Let the maid run andcry we are undone, 

And hide the ſacred youth till feare be gone: 

Yet ſport him midſt theſe feares, leſt he miſpriſe, 

Your nights not ſo much worth ſuch feares ſnoul d 

T had like topaſſe by what art to deceive (riſe, 

Tourhusband.and ſize keeper to bereave. 

Wives feare your husbande who muſt keepe you in, 

Tis firme by Law,right modeſty hath bin, 

Her to eepe, whom late revenge hath wrought, | 

W be can endure to avoid theſe, meanes beſought: 

As many keepe thee as had Argos eyes, 

Tf thou wilt out,thou ſhalt defeat with lyes. 

Tou le ſay your keeper doth withſtand to write, 

T ake water for your ſelfe what time you might, 

What can the keeper,when the Cities fill, 

of pou and maids ſee horſes runne that will. 

When ſhe will, a maid complaines her head, 

And faining ſicke,bides whom ſhe will in bed, 

When the falſe key tells plainely what is done, 

And to ber chamber are more waies than one. 

Beſides, a Keeper may befoxt with wine, 

Preſt faom the grapes of Spaine, and ſo madethine; 

And there be drugs which will * a pas nd ſieepe, 

Aud ſhut the eyes faſt drenchtin Lethe deep, 

You know maids to May quickly finde ſome way 

By long made ſports to hol d him in delay. 

But what ne:d I for to goe farre about, 

When one ſmall gift may buy the keeper out: 

Gifts truſt me doe appeaſe both gods and men, 

By gifts even Iove is pleaſed now and then. 

What doe the wiſe, fince fooles in gifts delight? 

Give, and the husband ſaies nought, ſay he might, 

Haſt bought thy keeper once, he's thine for ever, 

The helpe he once affords he le faile thee never. 8 
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(88) 
Tblam'd companions,now it's come to minde, 
The hurt by it, not men alone doc find. . 


\ Belecve me,other maids thy joyes may taſte, 


And others with thee hunt the Hare as faſt. 
The wench that ſweeps the chamber, makes the bed, 
With ſp-rts ot Love hath more than once beene ſped, 


- Ict not your waiting-maids be over fate, 


Their Mi/treſſe place by tbemſupplyed are. 

Where 2. fps EEC againſt my foc, 
And ope thoſe ports that may me overthrow : 

The birds teach not the Fowler how to take them 
The Harts teach not the dogs to run and ſhake themʒ 
Looke to't that need, my taske Ile dot indeed, 

T hough tis to lend a [word to make me bleed. 
Lis eaſie to make us thinke we are beloved, 

Their faith which to defire is quickly moved; 

Smile lovely on a youth,ligh from your heart, 

Aske why he comes ſo late, a pretty art, 
Shed ſom? few tears, ſaine griefe for ſome cloſe love, 
And teare your haire, as doth your paſhons move, 
He is over-come ſtraight,pitty he will take, 

And ſay his care is onely for myſa-e. 

Tf he be ſpruce and looke faire in the glaſſe, 

He'lc thmke the gods love hin, let him not paſſe 

I ho ere thou art, be not thy worth ſo ſtrong, 

Nor rage not ouer much, bath he done wrong? 

Truſt not too ſoone what Art is in this cale, 


Procris may be example, have you grace, 


Neare to Hymetus hill a holy well, 

And a moſt ground thicke graſſe the ancients tel}: 

The wood, but under wood about this land, 

The Crab · tree, Roſemary, Bay,Myrtle ſtand 

The thicke leav'd Boxe, the Tamariske ſo ſmall, 

Low ſhrubs,neat Pines, there doe theſe trees grow — 
C 


1 


"i 


(89), 
The gentle Weſt-winde,and the healthfull ayre, 
Blow all thoſe leaves & gras-blades which are theres 
Cephalus loved reſt, his hounds and men forgon, 
Weary in youth, this ground oft ſate upon; 
And chus he fings, thou which doſt lay my heate, 
Age my breaſt come gentle aire and beat. 
One over.dutious told his fearefull wo 
T hcſe words ſhe heard, and ſo began the ſtrife, 
Procris,who for a ſtrumpet tooke his care 
Fell downe, much moved with a ſuddaine feare, 


Look how the Vine-leafe which you lateſt gather, | 


She lookt ſo pale, or farre more paler rather 
And the ripe Quins-tree'which doth bend his boughs 
On dog-tree fruit,which none for meat allowes. 


| Come to her ſelfe her garments quite ſhe tore 


From off her breaſt,and made her breaſt all gore, 
And without ſtay, in rage and haſte ſhe goes, 

Her haire about her necke like Bacchus froes : 
Being neare the place her mate ſhe leaves behind, 
Steales {lily to the wood, no feare in mind. 

Tis thus, thou thigkeſt now who this aire ſnould be, 
And her diſhoneſt tricks thine eye ſhall ſee : 

Her coming ſhames her now, ſne would not take her, 
Vet now ſhe's glad ſhe's come, love doubtfull makes 
The name, the place, the figne, all theſe agree, (her 
And what the minde feares that it thinksto be. 
See ing the graſſe ſo by ſome body preſt, 

Her tender heart knockt at her tender breaſt : 

Now the mid-day had made the ſhadowes ſhorr, 
The evening and the morne of equall port : 

Young Cepbalus returnes unto the wood, 

And cooles his face with water as he ood. 

Procris ſtands cloſe, on the grafle he laies him faire, 


And cryes aloud,blow welt winde, come ſweet _ 
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:them- And ſay my rape 15 fooliſh out of date. 
erat To driuke is conely;and more fit for you, 
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So ſoone as ſhe had heard the eronious name, 
Her mind and her true colour to her came: 8 
She riles, with her body the leaves ſhake, 1 0 
In minde to Cephalus her way to take: 


He chought it ſome wild beaſt, ſnateh t up h's bow, — 

His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow: 1. 

hat deſt thou wretch ? tit no beaft ſt ay thy dart, i, 
Alas thy arrowes pierce 4 womans heart. Sha: 
' Shecries out, thou haſt ſtroke thy lowing breaſt, Eaci 


Upon this place thy wounds have ever reſt. 
I Aye before my time, not wrong d inloye, 

T bis earth made meſuſpect thee light to pro ve; 
Aire take my breath, thee it was I did miſtruſt, 
Ihe, cloſe thou my eyes, lay me in the daft. 
She ended ſpeech and life, and falling dom ne, 


Her husband takes her laſt breath from the ground. we 
He beares his dying love in woe full armes, he 
And wailes with teares ſo ſt range and deadly harmet: el 
But let as backe, I ſee I mult be plaine, Vl 
At the loſt haven, that our ſhip may againe, yee 
You looke now to be brought unto a feaſt, wi 
And that we teach you heare is in the reſt : ind. 
Come late, bur comely hrought in by night. hou 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, ſo delay hath might. ind 


Though thou be blacke thou ſhalt ſceme faire to all Ce 
The night will hide thy faults both great and (mall, % ly 
Eate neately with your fingers art commands, 
Wipe not thy whole face with thy wy hands. Pore 
Fate not too long, leave cre you woul forbeare, the 
More then thou we l canſt doe, this counſaile hear c. þ,j,, 
Were Hellen greedy, Paris would her hate, 


Bacchus doth well with Venus, this is true. | 
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Drinke,but yet no more than you well can beare, 
And what is one, let it not to appeare: 


A ſhamefull thing to ſee a woman drunke, | | 
uch a one is fit to be each baſe knaves puake: | 


or is it ſafe to leepe the Tables drawne, 


Fis ſhame to teach you more, yet Diou faies, 
Shame is the cbiefeſt abieit of theſe larer: 
Each know your ſelves as you your bodyes ſee, 


boſe face is beautious ſhe muſt lye upright, ' 
hoſe backe is beſt that ſt ilt muſt be in fichte 


ow maids muſt ride; Thebais was ſomewhat lorg,' 
ere ſate on Hectors Herſe her pride among : 


el her bend to her knees her necke awry : 
FV hoſe hidden parts have not a fault or” ſpot, 
ye ever ſidelong,pray forget it not, 
or thinke it a diſgrace your haire to loſe, 
1nd then thy neck > j Lackward ſtill to choſe. 
hou that art ragged cloſe and covered lye, 
{nd from mens Fehr like the ſwift Parthian fiye, 
ove hath a thouſand waies moſt veyd of pride, 
o He halfe upright on the bigher ſide. 
pollos, Tripos,nor horrid Ammon ſay, 
or things more true than what are in our lay: 
there be truth in Artgot by long uſe, 


laids ſee you love us men,plucke from the root, 
Jae thing may helpe you, and ſtead to boot (ſweet 
eaſe not faite words 5 ceaſe not cloſe whiſpering 
und wanton words muſt with your ſports of mee , : 
| u 


ſuch ſhameſull things have in your ſleep hin ſawne © we" 


ho hath a long ſide, which ſhed have in ec, "n | 


So frame your lying in forme that it may be- Heſture 
frame your lying in e y ihne 


; 


Itlantues rhighes upon his ſhoulder more, VG 
euation be the ſe beſt, ſhew thee the more. 10 
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5 phat a gift, would not — prayers had weight? 
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And thou, wh6 nature harh bard loves quith ſence, 
Faine pleaſanc joyes , A the things bee from 


— 


| 


thence.” | 
Mihappy maid to whoat that place i is dull, | 
hich with a man and woman 6 Gould be full. 


Vor whenyou faine, beware, let non: elſe know i it, 


For feare thy geſture or thy eyes may ſhew it: 
What helpes the ſpeech, and ſhewes the breath is ill, 
— * hath ſecrets, ſname would hide it till, ? 


ekt a man after enjoyment ſtraight, 
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Much in your bodies rather t the d 
Our ſport is done, tis time the Swaines depart, 
Whict anheic.necks by yoakes have dra ge our t. 


As Men before, ſay Maids when ye prevaile, 
Ovid our maſter En . 1 
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